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/ SCENE, zhe King's Palace. 


Enter Kent, Glo'ſter, and Edmund the Baſtard. 


K ENT, 


Thought, the King had more affected 
the Duke of Albany than Cornwall, 
Glo. It did always ſeem ſo to us: but 
now in the Diviſion of the Kingdom, 
it appears not. which of the Dukes 
he values mcſt; for qualities are ſo 
weigh'd, that curioſity in neither can 
make choice of either's moiety. 2 

Kent, Is not this your ſon, my lord? 

Glo. His Breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge. I 
have ſo often bluſh'd to acknowledge him, that now I 
am braz'd to't. ISS 

Kent, I cannot conceive you, | 

Glo, Sir, this young fellow's mother could; where- 
upon ſhe grew reaund-womb'd ; and had, indeed, Sir, 
a ſon for her cradle, ere ſhe had a husband for her bed. 
Do you ſmell a fault? | | | 

Kent, I cannot wiſh the fault undone, the iſſue of it 
being ſo proper. 1 5 | 

Glo. But 1 have a fon, Sir, by order of law, ſome 
year elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my ac- 
count; though this knave came ſomewhat ſawcily'to 
the world before he was ſent for, yet was his mother 
f:ir; there was gocd {port at his making, and the whor- 
ſon muſt be ackncwledg's, Do you know this Noble- 
man, Edmund? PIES. . 
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' Remember him hereafter as my honourable friend, 
The King is coming. 


Give me the Map here, Know, we have divided, 


And here are to be anſwer'd. Tell me, Daughters, 
(sSlace now we will diveſt us both of rule, | 
Int'reſt of territory, cares of ſtate;) 


-- .. Oureldeſt born, ſpeak filſt. 


_  Dearer than eye-ſight, ſpace and liberty; 
Beyond what can be valued, rich or rarez _ 
No leſs than life, pith grace, health, beauty, honour; 
As much as child e er loy'd, or father found. | 
A Alove that makes breath poor, and ſpeech-unable, 
Beyond all manner of fo much 1 love you. 


With ſhadowy foreſts and with champions rict'd, 


4 -  #4NT PLEAL 
Edm. No, my lord. : 
Glo. My lord of Kent; 


 Edm My ſervices to your lordſhip. 

Kent, J muſt love you, and ſue to know you better, 

Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy your deſerving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away he ſhall 
again. [ Trumpets ſound, within, * 


Enter King Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Gonerill, 
Regan, Cordelia, and Attendants, _ 7 
Lear, Attend the lords of France and Burgundy, Glo'ſler, 
Glo. I ſhall, my Liege. Exit. 
Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreſs our darker purpoſe, 


In three, our Kingdom; and "tis our faſt intent, 

To ſhake alll cares and buſineſs from our age; 
Conferring them on younger ſtrengths, while we 
Unburthen'd crawl tow'rd death. Our ſon of Cornwall, 
And You, our no leſs loving ſan of Albany, ; 
We have this hour a conſtint will to publiſh 

Our daughters ſev'ral Dow'rs, that future ſtrife [gundy, 
May be prevented now. The Princes Frazce and Bur- 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love, 

Long in our Court have made their am*rous ſojourn, 


Which of you, ſhail we ſay, doth love us moſt ? 
That we our largeft bounty may extend, 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. Gozerill, 


Gon. I love you, Sir, 


- 


Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? love and be ſilent, [{ſide. 


Lear. Of all theſe Bounds, ev'n from this line to this, 
With 


KING LEAR. 5 


With plenteous rivers and wide-skirted meads, 
We make thee lady, To thine and Albany's iſſue 
Be this penny — What ſays our ſecond daughter, 
Our deareſt Regan, wife of Cornwall? ſpeak. 
Reg. I'm made of that ſelſ- metal as my ſiſter, 
And prize me at her worth, in my true Heart. 
-F nd, ſhe names my very deed of love; 

Only ſhe comes too ſhort: that I profeſs 

My ſelf an enemy to all other joys, 

Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſenſe poſſeſſes, 
And find, I am alone felicitate - | 

In your dear Highaeſs' love. 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia! [Aſide. 

And yet not ſo, ſince, I am ſure my love's 

More pond'rous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 

Remain this ample third of our fair Kingdom; 

No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, | 
Than that confer'd on Gonerill.— Now our joy, 
Although our laſt, not leaſt; to whoſe young love, 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive.to be int'reſs'd : what ſay you, to draw 
A third, more opulent than your ſiſters? ſpeak, - 

Cor. Nothing, my lord, | 5 
Tear. Nothing ? 282 

Cor. Nothing, | 

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing; ſpeak again. 

Cor, Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave | 
My heart into my mouth: I love your Majeſty 
According to my bond, no more nor leſs, . 


Lear, New, how, Cordelia? mend your ſpeech alltle, 


/ Left you may mar your fortunes. _ 

Cor. Good my lord, | | 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. I 
Return thoſe duties back, as are right fit; 
Obey you, love you, and moſt: honour you. 
Why have my ſiſters husbands, if they fa, 
They love you, all? hap'ly, when, Ball wes; 2 9 
That lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plighty half carry | © 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty, © © 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſifters, - 
Te fucker Oh 
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6 KING LEAR. 


Lear, But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor. Ay, my good lord, 

Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 

Cor. So young, my lord, and true, 

Lear. Let it be ſo, thy truth then be thy dower: 
For by the ſacred radiance of the ſun, | 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night, 
| By ail the operations of the orbs, 

From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be: 

Here I diiclaim all my paternal care, 

Propinquity, and propeny of blood, 

And as a ſtranger to my heart and me | 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. The barb'rous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation, meſſes 
To gorge his appetite; ſhall ro my boſom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliey'd, 

As thon, my ſometime daughter, 

Kent. Good my Liege 

Lear. Peace, Kent! 

Come not between the dragon and his wrath, 

J lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my Reſt 
On her kind nurs'ry, Hence, avoid my fight !—— 

So be my grave my peace, as here I give | 
Her father's heart from her; Call France; who ſtirs ? 
Call Burgundy, — Cornwall and Albany, 

With my two daughters dowres, digeſt the third, 

Let pride. which ſhe calls plainneſs, marry her. 

I do inveſt you jointly with my Power, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 25 
That troop with Majeſty. Our ſelf by monchly courſe, 
With reſervation of an hundred Knights, 
By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with you by due turns: only retain 
The name and all th' addition to a King: 

The ſway, revenue, execution, 

Beloved ſons, be yours; which to confirm, 

This Cor'net part between you. {Giving the Crown 
Kent. Royal Lear, | | | 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my King 
Lov'd as my father, as my maſter ſollow d, 

And as my patron thought on in my prayer 

| „ „ Tear. 
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KING LEAR. 7 
Tear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from the ſhaft, 
Kent, Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart; be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear is mad: what would'ſt thou do, old man? 
Think'ſt thou, that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak, 
When pow'r to flatt'ry bows? to plainneſs Honour 
Is bound, when Majeſty to folly falls. 
Reſerve thy State; with better judgment check 
This hideous raſhneſs; with my life I anſwer, 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt; 
Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound 
Reverbs na holownels, 
Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage againſt thy foes; nor fear to loſe it, 
Thy 1 being the motive. 
Lear. Out of my ſight! | 
Kent. See better, Lear, and let me ſtill remain 
The true blank of thine eye. | 
Lear. Now by Apollo — — 
Kent. Now by Apollo, King, 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vain, 
Lear. O vaſſal! miſcreant! yx 
| [ Laying his hand on his ſword. 
Alb. Corn, Dear Sir, forbear. | 
Kent. Kill thy phy ſician, and thy fee beſtow 
Upon the foul diſeaſe; revoke thy doom, 
Or whilſt I can vent clamour from my throat, 
I'll tell thee thou doſt evil. 
Tear. Hear me, recreant! | 55 
Since thou haſt ſought to make us break our vow. 


Which we durſt never yet; and with ſtrain'd pride, 


To come betwixt our ſentence and our power; 
(Which nor our nature, nor our place, can bear;) 
Our potency made good, take thy reward, _ 
Five days we do allot thee for proviſion, . 
To ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world; 

And, on the ſixth, to turn thy hated back 


Upon our Kingdom; if, the tenth day following, 3 


Thy baniſh'd trunk be found in our dominions, _ 
The moment is thy death: away! By Jupiter, 

Tbis ſhall not be revok . 
* HOY 9a 4 | A Kent, © 


$ KING LEAR. 


kent. Fare thee well, King; ſith thus thou wilt appear; 
Freedom lives bence, and baniſhment is here 
The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, 
That juſtly think'ft, and haſt moſt rightly ſaid; 
And your large ſpeeches may Four deeds approve, 
That good effects may ſpring from words of love: 
Thus Kent, O Princes, bids you all adieu, 
He'll ſhape his old courſe in a country new. [ Zxit. 

Enter Glo'ſter, with France and Burgundy, and 

8 Attendants. | 

Glo, Here's France and Burgundy, my noble lord, 

Lear, My lord of Burgundy, 5 
We firſt addreſs tow'rd you, who with this King 
Have rivall'd for our daughter; what at leaſt 
Will you require in preſent dowre with her, 
Or ceaſe your queſt of love ? 

Bur. Moſt royal Majeſty, | 
I crave no more than what your Highneſs offer'd, 
Nor will you tender leſs. 

Lear, Right noble Burgundy, | 
When ſhe was dear to us, we held her ſo; 
Bat now her price is fall'n: Sir, there ſhe ſtands, 
If anght within that little ſeeming ſubſtance, 
Or all of it with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 
And nething more, may fitly like your Grace, 
She's there, and ſhe is yours. 

Bur. I know no anſwer. _ 


Lear, Will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 


Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 


"Dowr'd with our curſe, ard ſtranger'd with. eur oath, 
Take her, or leave her? - 55 
Bur. Pardon, royal Sir; 5 

Flection makes not up on ſuch conditions. [me, 
Lear. Then leave her, Sir; for by the pow'r that made 
I tell you all her wealth. — For you, great King. 


To mateh you where I hate; therefore. beſesch you, 
T' avert. your liking a more worthy way | 
Than on, a, wretch, wham nature is alham'd © | 


IH _ Almoſt l bers. 
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KING LEAR, 


That ſhe, who ev'n but now was your beſt dee 
Your Praiſe's argument, balm of your age, 
Deareh and beſt; ſhould in this trice of rime 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle 
So many folds of favour! ſure her offence 
Muſt be "of ſuch unnatural degree, 
That monſters it; or your fo:e-voucht affeRion 
Fall'n int o.taint : which to believe of her, 
Muſt be a faith, that reaſon without miracle 
Should * plant i in me, 
Cor, I yet beſeech your Majeſty, 
(If, for 1 want that glib and oily art, 
To ſpeak and purpoſe not; ſince what I well end, 
I'll do't before I ſpeak.) that you make known 
It is no vieious blot, murder, or foulneſs, 
No unchaſte action, or diſhonour'd ſtep, 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favour 
But ev'n for want of that, for which 1'm richer, - 
A till ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 
That I am glad I've not; though, uot to have it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. 
Lear. Better thou | 
Hadft not been born, than not have pleas'd me better. 
France, 1s it but this? a tardineſs in nature, 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unfpoke, 
That it intends to do? my lord of Bargundy, 
What ſay you to the lady? love's not love, 
When it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 


Aloof from th'intire poiat. Say, will you have her? 
She is her ſelf a dowry. 


Bur. Royal King, 

Give but that portion which your ſelf propos. 

And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 

Ducheſs of Burgund y. 
Lear. Nothing: —— I've 9 
Bur. I'm ſorry then, you have ſo loſt a facher, 

That you muſt loſe a husband. 
Cor. Peace be with Burgundy, | 

Since tba ref ects of fortune are his love, 

E ſhall not be bis wife. 
France. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich, being p 

Maſk choice, forſaken ; and mol lot d, dſpis'd 

„ SY. TOTS 7+. 
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Thee and thy virtues here I ſeize upon; 

Be't lawful, I take up what's caſt away. 
Gods, Gods! 'tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt neglect 
My love ſhould kindle to iuflam'd reſpeQ. | 
Thy dow'rleſs daughter, King, thrown to my chance, 
Is Queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: 

Not all the Dukes of wat'riſh Burgundy 

Can buy this unpriz'd, precious, maid of me. 

Bid them farewel, Cordelia, tho* unkind 


Thou loſeſt here, a better where to find. 


Lear. Thou haſt her, Fance; let her be thine, for we 
Have no ſuch daughter; nor ſhall ever ſee 
That face of hers again ; therefore be gone 
Without our grace, our love, our benizon : _ 
Come, noble Burgundy. [ Flouriſh, Exeunt Lear 


France. Bid farewell to your fifters. 
Cor. Ye jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes 

Cordelia leaves you: I know what you are, 

And, like a ſiſter, am moſt loth to call 

Your faults, as they are nam'd. Love well our father : 

To your profeſſing boſoms I commit bim; 

But yet, alas! ſtood I within his grace, 

I would prefer him to a better place. 

So farewel to you both. | | 
Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty, 
Gen. Let your ſtudy 

Be to contenr your lord, who hath receiv'd you 

At fortune's alms ; you have obedience ſcanted, 

And well are worth the Want that you have wanted. 
Cer, Time-ſhall unfold what plaitei cunning hides, 

Who covers faults, at laſt with ſhame derides. 

Well may you proſper! 
France, Come, my fair Cordelia. | Fx. Fra. aud Cor. 
Gon. Siſter, it is not little I've to ſay, 

Of what molt nearly appertains to us both 

1 think, our father will go hence to night, 


Reg. That's certain, and with you; next month with us. 


Gor. You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob- 
ferv ation W have made cf it hath not been little; he 


always lov'd our ſiſter moſt, and with what poor judge- 
ment he bath now caſt her off, appears too grolsly 


Reg. 
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Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age; yet he hath ever 
but ſlenderly known himſelf. 

Gon, The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath been but 
raſh; then muſt we look, from his age, to receive not 
alone the imperfections of long. ingraf ed condition. but 
therewithal the unruly way werdneſs, that infirm and 
cholerick years bring with them. 

Reg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have from 
him, as this of Kent's baniſhment. 

Gon, There is further compliment of leave- taking be- 
tween France and him; pray you, let us hit together: if 
our father carry authority with Such diſpoſition as he 
bears, this laſt ſurrender of his will but offend us. 

Reg. We ſhall farther thi k of it. 

Gon. We muſt do ſomething, and i' th' heat. Exe. 


S CE N E changes to 4 caſile belonging to the Earl of 
| Glo'ſter, | 


| Enter Edmund, with a Letter. 
Edm, Thou, Nature, art my Goddeſs, to thy law 
My ſervices are bound; wherefore ſhould ! 
Stand in the plague of cuſtom, and permit 
The curteſie of nations to deprive me, 
For that I am ſome twelve or fourtcen moon-ſhines 
Lag of a brother? Why baſtard? wherefore baſe ?' 
When my dimenſions are as well compact, 
My mind as gen'rous, and my ſhape as tru*, 
As honeſt Madam's iſſue? why brand they us 
With baſe? with bafeneſs? baſtardy ? baſe, baſe? 
W ho, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take 
More compoſition and fierce quality ; 
Than doth, within a dull, ſtale, tired bed, 
Go to creating a whole tribe of fops, 
Got *rween aſleep and wake? Well then, 
Legitimate Edgar, 1 muſt have your land; 
Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 
As to th” legitimate; fine word legitimate —. 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, 
And my invention thrive, Edmund the baſe 
Shall be th' legitimate — I grow, I proſper; 


— 


Now, Gods, ſtand up for baſtards! 
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＋. 7 Lim, Enter Glo'ſter. 


Glo. Kent baniſh'd thus! and Franca in choler parted! 
And the King gone to night! ſubſcrib'd his pow'r! 
Confin'd to exhibition! all is gone 
Upon the gad! — Edmund, how now? what news? 

Edm. S9 pleaſe your lordſhip, none. 

5 Putting up the letter. 

Glo. Why ſo earneſtly ſeek you to put up that letter 2 

Edm. I know no news, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading ? 

Edm. Nothing my lord. 

Glo. No! what needed then that terrible diſpatch of 
it into your pocket? the quality of nothing hath not 
ſuch need to hide it ſelf, Let's ſee; come, if it be 
nothing, I ſhall not need ſpectacles. 

Edm. I beſeech you, Sir, pardon me, it is a letter from 
my brother, that | have not all o'er-read ; and for ſo much 
as | have perus'd, 1 find it not fit for your o'er-looking. 

Glo. Give me the let er, Sir. 

Edm. 1 ſhall offend, either to detain, or give it? the 
contents, as in part I underſtand them, are to blame. 

Glo. Let's ſee, let's ſee. 


Edm. I hope, for my brother's juſtification, he wrote 
this but as an eſſay, or taſte of my virtue. 

Glo, rezds.] This policy and reverence of ages mates the 
world bitter to the beſt of our times; keeps our fortunes from 
25, till cur oldneſs cannot reliſh them.] begin to find an idle 
and fond bondage in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny ; which 

a ys, not as it hath power, but as it is fo red, Come t 
me, that of this I may ſpeak more. I our father would 
fleep till wak'd him, you ſhould enjoy half his revenue for 
ever, and live the beloved of your brother Edgar. 
Hum Conſpiracy ! —— ſleep, till I wake him 

ou ſhould enjoy half his revenue—— My ſon Edgar 

120 he a hand to write this! a heart and brain to breed it 
in! When came this to you; who brought it? 

Edm. It was not brought me, my lord; there's the 
cunning of it, 1 found it thrown in at the caſement 
of my cloſet. 

Glo. You know the character to be your brother's ? 

Edm, It the matter were good, my lord, I curſt ſwear, 

l 2 — 2 
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it were his; hut in reſpect of that, 1 would fain think, 


it were nat, | 

Glo, It is his. | 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord; I hope, his heart is 
not in the contents. 

Glo. Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſs? 

Edm. Never, my lord. But 1 have he:rd him oft 
maintain it to be fit, tht ſons at peife@ age, and fa- 
thers declining, the father ſhauld be as a ward to the 
ſon, and the ſon manage his revenue, 

Glo, O villain, villain ! hi: very opinion in the let- 
ter. Abhorred villain! unnatural, deteſted, brutiſh vil. 
lain! worſe. than brutiſn! Go, firrah, ſcek him; I'll 
apprehend him. Abominable villain! where is he? 

Edm. 1 do not well know, my lord; if it ſhall pleaſe 
you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, till 
you can derive from him better teftimony of his intent, 
you ſhould run a certain courſe; where, if you violently 
proceed againſt him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would 
make a great gap in your own honour, and ſhake in 
pieces the heart of his obedience, I dare pawn down 
my life for him, that he hath wcit this to feel my affec- 
tion to your Honour, and to no other pretence of danger, 

Glo. Think you fo? 

Edm. If your Honour judge it meet, I will place you, 
where you ſhall hear us confer of tbis, and by an au- 
ricular aſſurance have your ſatisſaction: and that, with- 

Qut any. further delay than this very evening. 

Glo, He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Edm. Nor is not, ſure. | | 
Glo. To his Father, that ſo tenderly and entirely loves 
him Heav'n and Earth! Edmund, ſeek him out 
wind me into him, I pray you; frame the buſineſs af. 
ter your own, wiſdom, I would unſtate myſelf, to be 
in a due reſolution. 

Edm. 1 will ſeek him, Sir, preſently : convey the 
buſineſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal, 

Glo. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſun and moon portend no 
good to us; tho' the wiſdom of nature can reaſon it thus 
and thus, yet nature finds it ſelf ſeourg d by the frequent 
effects. Love cools, friendſhip falls off, brothers divide. 


In cities, mutinies; in countries, diſcard z in Palaces, 
"FS | a 
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| treaſon; and the bond crack'd 'twixt ſon and father. This 
villain of mine comes under the prediction, there's ſon 
againſt father; the King falls from biaſs of nature, there's 
father againſt child. We have ſeen the beſt of our time. 
Machinations, hollowneſs, treachery, and all ruinous 
diſorders follow us diſquietly to our graves! Find out this 
villain, Eamund; it ſhall loſe thee nothing, do it care- 
fully and the noble and true-hearted Kent ba- 
niſh'd! his offence, Honeſty. , Tis ſtrange. [ Exit. 
| Manet Edmund. 

Edm. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that, 
when we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſurfeits of our 
own behaviour) we make guilty of our diſaſters, the ſun, 
the moon and ſtars; as if we were villains on neceſſity , 
fools, by heavenly compulſion; knaves, thieves, and 
treacherous, by ſpherical predominance; drunkards, ly- 
ars and adulterers, by an inforc'd obedience of plane- 
tary influence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
thruſting on. An admirable evaſion of whore-maſter 
Man, to lay his goatiſh diſpoſition on the charge of a 
ſtar! my father compounded with my mother under the 
Dragon's tail, and my nativity was under Urſa major; fo 
that it follows, I am rough and lecherous. I ſhould have 
been what I am, had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the firma- 
ment twinkled on my baſtardizing. | | 
| To him, Enter Edgar. 

Pat! — he comes, like the Cataſtrophe of the old co- 
medy; my cue is villanous Melancholy, with a ſigh like. 
Tom o' Bedlam— O, theſe eclipſes portend theſe divi- 
ſions! fa, ſol, la, me | 

Edg. How now, brother Edmund, what ſerious con- 
templation are you in ? | 
__ Edm, Tam thinking, brother, of a predi&tion J read 

this other day, what ſhould follow theſe eclipſes. 

Edg. Do you buſy your ſelf with that ? 

Edm. I promiſe you, the effects, he writes of, ſuc- 
ceed unhappily. When ſaw you my father laſt? 

Edg. The night cone by. | 

Edm. Spake you with him? 

Edg. Ay, two hours together. 

Edm. Parted you in good terms, found you no dif- 
pleaſure in him, by word or countenance 2 


Edg. 
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Edg. None at all. 

Edm. Betbink your ſelf, wherein you have offended 
him: and, at my intreaty, forbear his preſence, until 
ſome little time hath qualified the heat of his diſpleaſure; 
which at this inſtant ſo rageth in him, that with the 
miſchief of your perſon it would ſcarcely allay. 

Edg. Some villain hath done me wrong. 

Edm. That's my fear; I pray you, have a continent for- 
bearance ' till the ſpeed of his rage goes flower: and as [ 
ſay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence 1 will 
fitly bring you to hear my lord ſpeak: pray you, go, 
there's my key: if you do ſtir abroad, go arm'd, 

Edg. Arm'd, brother! | 

Edm. Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt; Iam no honeſt 
man, it there be any good meaning toward you : I haye 
told you what I have ſeen and heard, but faintly; no- 
thing like the image and horror of it; pray you, away. 

Edg. Shall I hear from you anon? Exit. 

Edm. I do ſerve you in this buſineſs: 

A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
! Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing harms, 
That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe fooliſh honefty 
My practices ride eaſie: I ſee the buſineſs, | 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit; 
All with me's meet, that I can faſhion fit. Exit. 


SCENE, the Dule of Albany's Palace. 


Enter Gonerill, and Stcward. 
Gon, Did my father ſtrike my gentleman for chiding 


of his fool? 

Stew, Av. madam. 
Gon. By day and night, he wrongs me; every hour 
He flaſhes into one groſs crime or other, 
That {ts us all at odds; Vil not endure it: 
His Knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids us 
On ev'ry trifle, When he returns from hunting, 
Iwill not ſpeak with him; ſay, I am ſick, 
If you come ſlack of former ſervices, 
You ſhall do well; the fault of it I'll anſwer. 

Stew, He's coming, madam, I hear him. 

Gon. Put on what weary nepligence you pleaſe, 
You and your fellows: I'd hape it come to queſtion. 


— 
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If he diſtaſte it, let him to my ſiſter, 
Whoſe mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 
Nat to be over-rul'd: Idle old Man, 
That ſtill would manage thoſe Authorities, 
That he hath giv'n away! —— Now, by my Life, 
Old Fools are Babes again; and muſt be uſed 
With Checks, like Flatt'rers when they're ſeen t'abuſe us: 
Remember, what I have ſaid. 
Stew. Very well, madam. 
Gon. And let his Knights have colder looks among 
ou: what grows of it, no matter; adviſe your fel- 
Lown ſa: I'll write ſtrait to my filter to hold my 
courſe: prepare for dinner, Exeunt. 
SCENE changes to an open Place before the Palace. 
' Enter Kent diſguis'd. 
Kent. If but as well L other accents borrow, 
And can my ſpeech diffuſe, my good intent 
May carry thro? it ſelf to that full iſſue, 
For which I raz'd my likeneſs. Now, baniſh'd Kent, 
If thou can'ſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemn'd, 
So may it come, thy maſter, whom thou loy'ſt, 
Shall find thee full of labors. 

Horns within, Enter Lear, Knights and Attendants. 
Lear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner, go, get it ready: 
How now, what art thou ? IIe Kent. 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear, What doſt thou profeſs? what would'ſt thou 
with us? . 

Kent, I do profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem; to 
ſerve him truly, that will put me in truſt; to love him 
that is honeſt; to converſe with him that is wiſe and 
ſays little; to fear judgment; to fight when I cannot 
chuſe, and to eat no fi ſh. | 
Lear. What art thou? 50 

Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor as 
the King, 

Lear, If thou beeſt as poor for a ſubject, as he is for 
a King, thou art poor enough. What would'ſt thou? 

Kent. Service. ; 

Lear. Whom would'ſt thou ſerye? 

Kent. Lou. of 
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Lear. Doſt thou know me, fellow? 

Kent, No, Sir, but you have that in your counte- 
nance, which 1 would fain call maſter. | 

Lear. What's that? 

Kent, Authority, ; 

Lear. What ſervices canſt thou do? 

. Kent, I can keep honeſt counſels, ride, run, marr a 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meflage 
- bluntly: that which ordinary men are fit for, I am 
qualify'd in; and the beſt of me is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou! 

Kent. Not ſo young, Sir, to love a woman for ſing- 
ing; nor ſo old, to doat on her for any thing, I have 
years on my back forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou ſhalt ſerve me; if I like thee 
no worſe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet. 
Dinner, ho, dinner — where's my knave? my fool? 
go you, and call my fool hither, You, you, firrah, 

:- Where's my daughter? i 
3 Enter Steward. 

Stew, So pleaſe you 

Lear. What ſays the fellow there? call the clotpole 
back: where's my fool, ho ?——1 think, the world's 
aſleep: how now? where's that mungrel ? Ges 

Knight, He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the ſlave back to me when I 
call'd him? 5 

Knight. Sir, he anſwer'd me in the roundeſt man- 
ner, he would not. ; 

Lear. He would not? 

Knight, My lard, I know not what the matter is; but 
to my Judgment, your Highneſs is not entertain'd with 
that ceremonious affection as you were wont; there's 
a great abatement of kindnefs appears as well in the 
general dependants, as in the Duke himſelf alſo, and 
your daughter, | — 

Lear. Ha! ſay'ſt thon ſo? _ | 

Knight, I beſeech you pardon me, my lord, if I be 
miſtaken; for my duty cannot be ſilent, when I think 
your Highneſs is wrong'd. ts 
Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of my own concep- 
tion. I have perceiv da moſt faint neglect of late, which 
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I haye rather blamed as my own jealous curioſity, than 
as a very pretence and purpoſe of unkindneſs; I will 
look further into't; but where's my fool ? I haye not 
ſeen him theſe two days. 

Knight, Since my young lady's going into France, 
Sir, the fool hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well; go you 
and tell my daughter, 1 would ſpeak with her, Go you, 
call hither my fool. O, you, Sir, come you hither, 
Sir; Who am I, Sir? 

Enter Steward. 

Stew, My lady's father. 


Lear. My lady's father? my lord's knave !-—— you 


whorſon dog, you ſlave, you cur. 


Stew. Iam none of theſe, my lord; I beſeech your 
pardon, 


Lear. Do you bandy loeks with me, you raſcal ? 
| [ Striking him. 
Stew, I'll not be ſtruck, my lord. 
Kent, Nor tript neither, you baſe foot-ball player. 
[Tripping up his heels. 
Lear. I thank thee, fellow. Thou ſery'it me and 
I“ love thee, 
Kent. Come, Sir, ariſe, away; I'll teach you differen- 
ces: away, away; if you will meaſure your lubber's 
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length again, tarry; but away, go to: have you wiſ- 


dom ? ſo, [ Puſhes the Steward out. 
Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee; there's 
earneſt of thy ſervice. | | 
To them, Enter Fool. 
Fcol, Let me hire him too, here's my coxcomb. 
; Giving his cap. 
Lear. How now, my pretty knave? how do'ſt thou ? 


Fool. Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb. 
Kent, Why? my boy? 


Fool, Why? for taking one's part, that is out of fa- 


your; nay, an thou canſt not ſmile as the wind ſits, 
thou'lt catch cold ſhortly, There, take my coxcomb 
why, this fellow has baniſh'd two of his daughters, and 
did the third a bleſſing againſt his will; if thou follow 
him, thou muſt needs wear my coxcomb, How now, 
nuncle? would, I had two coxcombs, and two * 

| ear. 
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Laar. Why, my boy? ? 

Fool. If 1 give them all my living, I'll keep my 
coxcomb my lelf; there's mine, beg another of thy 
daughters. | 

Lear. Take heed, Sirrah, the whip, —— Nh 

Fool. Truth's a dog muſt to kennel, he muſt be whip d 
out, when the lady brach may ſtand by th' fire and ſtink. 

Lear. A peſtilent gall to me. 6 

Fool. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ſpeech. [To Kent, 

Lear. Do. 

Fool. Mark it, nuncle; 

Have more than thou ſhoweſt, 
Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt, 

Ride more than thou goeſt, 
Learn more than thou troweſt, 
Set leſs than thou throweſt, 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep within door, 


And thou ſhalt have more 


Than two tens to a ſcore, | 

Kent; This is nothing, fool. 

Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfeed lawyer, 
yau gave me nothing for't; can you make no uſe of 
nothing, nuncle ? 

Lear. Why, no,-boy; nothing can be made out of 


nothing. | 1 
Fool. Pry'thee, tell him, ſo much the rent of his land 
comes to: he will not believe a fool. [To Kent. 


Lear. A bitter fool! 

Fool, Doſt thou know the difference, my boy, be- 
tween a bitter fool and a ſweet one ? 

Tear. No lad, teach me. [Land, 

Fool. That Lord, that counſel'd thee to give away thy 
Come, place him here by me! do Thou for him ſtand; 
The ſweet and bitter Fool will preſently appear, | 
The One, in motley here; the Other, found out there. 

Lear. Doſt thou call me fool, boy: 

Fool, All thy other titles thou haſt given away ; that 
thou waſt born with. 
Kent, This is not altogether fool, my lord. 

Fool, No, faith; Lords, and great men will not let 
OY | me. 
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me; if I had a monopoly on't, they would have part 

on't : nay, the Ladies too, they'll not let me have 

all fool to my ſelf, they'll be ſnatching. | 

Give me an egg, nuncle, and I'll givethee two crowns, 
Lear. What two crowns ſhall they be? 
Fool. Why, after I haye cut the egg.i'th? middle and eat 

up the meat, the two crowns of the egg: when thou 


cloveſt thy Crown i'th* middle and gav'ſt away both 


arts, thou bor'ſt thine aſs on thy back o'er the dirt; thou 
Pad little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gav'ſt thy 


olden one 2 : if I ſpeaklike my ſelf in this, let him 


e whip'd that firſt finds it ſo, 
Fools ne er had leſs grace in a year, [Singing. 
For wiſemen are grown foppiſh ; 
And know not how their wits te wear, 
Their manners are ſo apiſh. | 
: Low. When were you wont to be ſo full of ſongs, 
rrah ? | 


Fool, I have uſed it, nuncle, e' er ſince thou mad'ſt 


thy daughters thy mothers; for when thou gay'ſt them 


the rod, and put'ſt down thine own breeches, 
Then they for ſudden joy did weep, [ Singing. 

And ] for ſorrow ſung ; | 

That ſuch a King ſhould play bo-peep, 

And go the fools among. | 
Pr'5thee, nuncle, keep.a ſchool-maſter that can teach thy 
fool to lye; I would fain learn to lye. 

Lear. If you lye, firrah, we'll have you whipt. 

Fool. I marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters are: 
they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou'lt have me 
whipt for lying; and ſometimes, | am whipt for holding 
my pesce. I had rather be any kind o' thing than a fool, 
and yet I would not be thee, nuncle; thou haſtpared thy 


wit o'both fides, and left nothing i th' middle: here 


comes one o' th' parings. 

| To them, Enter Gonerill. 

Lear. How now, daughter, what makes that frontlet 
on? you are too much of late i'th' frown. 

Fool. Thou waſt a pretty fellow, when thou hadſt no 
need to care for her frowning ; now thou art an O with- 
Out a figure; Lam better than thou art now; I ama fool, 
thou. art nothing. Ye fo rſooth, 1 will hold my 

5 f 5 | tongue; 
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 T'have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow fearful, 
By what your ſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 


The hedge-ſparrow ſed the Cuckoo ſo long, 


Are lethargied —— Ha! waking —— tis not ſo, 


Tear's ſhadow? I would learn; for by the marks 
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tongue; [To Gonerill.] ſo your face bidsme, tho' you 
ſay nothing. 
Mum, mum, he that keeps nor cruſt nor erum, (Singing, 
Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. 
That's a ſheal'd peaſcod. | 
Gon, Not only, Sir, this your all-licens'd foo], 
But other of your inſolent retinue, 
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank' and net to be endured riots. 
I thought by making this well known unto you, 


That you protect this courſe, and put it on 
By your allowance; if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not 'ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes ſleep ; 
W hich in the tender of a wholſome weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
(Which elſe were ſhame,) that then neceflity 
Will call diſcreet proceeding. 

Fool, For you know, nuncle, 


That it had its head bit off by its Young ; 

So out went the candle, and we were left darkling. 
Lear. Are you our daughter ? dom, 
Gon, I would, you would make uſe of your good wiſ- 

Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away 

Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſpert you 

From what you rightly are, 

Fool. May not an Aſs know when the cart draws 
the horſe ? whoop, Nes, I love thee. | | 

Lear. Does any here know me? this is not Lear: 
Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? where are his eyes? 
Either his notion weakens, his diſcernings 


Who is it that can tell me who I am? 


Of ſovereignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 

I ſhould be falſe perfuaded I had daughters, 

Your name, fair gentlewoman ? en_—_—_ Bs 
Gon, This admiration, Sir, is much o' th' ſayour 

Of other pour new pranks, 1 do beſeech you, 

To under my purpoſes aright, 

1 Yo 
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You, as you're old and reverend, ſhould be wiſe. 
Here'do you keep a hundred Knights and Squires, 
Men ſo diſorder'd, ſo debauch'd and bold, 
That this our Court, infected with their manners, 
Shews like a riotous Inn; Epicuriſm and luſt 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel, 
Than a grac'd palace. Shame it ſelf doth ſpeak 
For inſtant remedy. Be then deſir'd | 
By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
Of fifty to diſquantity your train 
And the remainders, that ſhall ſtill depend, 
To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 
And know themſelves and you. 
Lear. Darkneſs and devils! 
Saddle my horſes, call my train together 4 
Degen'rate baſtard! I'll not trouble thee; i 
Yet have I left a daughter. 3 
Gon, You ſtrike my people, and your diſorder'd rabble |}: 
Make ſeryants of their betters, . 
To them, Enter Albany. [come ? ; 
Lear. Woe! that too late repents — O, Sir, are you 
Is it your will, ſpeak, Sir? prepare my horſes, —— 
[ To Alb. 


Ingratitude! thou marble-hearted fiend, 
More hideous when thou ſhew'ſt thee in a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter, | 
Alb. Pray, Sir be patient, 
Lear. Deteſted kite! thou lieſt. [To Goneriil. 
My train are men of choice and rareſt parts, 
That all particulars of duty know; 
[ And in the moſt exact regard ſupport 
1 The worſhips of their names. O moſt ſmall fault! 
i How uply didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew ! 
[} Which, like an engine, wrencht my frame of nature 
| From the fixt place; drew from my heart all love, 
| Ard added to the gall, O Tear, Lear, Lear! 
; Beat at this gate that let thy folly in, | Striking his head. 
[| And thy.de.:r judgment out. — Go, go, my people, 
| Alb, My lord, I'm guiltle(s, as I'm ignorant, 
l 
4 


Of what hath moved you. 
Lear. It may be fo, my Lord — hb 
Hear, Nature, hear; dear Goddeſs, hear a Father! 
| | e Suſpend 
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Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend 


To make this creature fruitful : 
Into her womb convey ſterility, 


Dry up in her the organs of increaſe, 
And from her derogate body never ſpring 


A Babe to honour her! If ſhe muſt teem, 
Create her child of ſpleen, that it may live, 


And be a thwart diſnatur'd torment to her; 

Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 

2 With cadent tears fret chanels in her cheeks: 

Turn all her mother's p ins and benefits 

Io laughter and contempt; that ſhe may feel, 
2 How 5 


ar per than a ſerpent's tooth it is, 

To have a thankleſs child. Go, go, my People. 
Alb. Now, Gods, that we adore, whereof comes this? 
Gon. Never afflict your ſelf to know of it: 

But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope, 

That dotage gives it. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap? 

Within a fortnight ? 
Alb, What's the matter, Sir? 

Lear. I tell thee - life and death! I am aſham'd, 

That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus; 


[To Gon, 


That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 


Should make thee worth them. — blaſts and fogs upon 


thee! 


Th' untented woundings of a father's curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee! Cld fond eyes, 


Beweep this Cauſe again, I'll pluck ye out, 
And caſt you, with the waters that you loſe, 
To temper clay. Ha! 1s it come to this ? 


| Let it be ſo: I have another daughter, 
| Who, I am ſure, is kind and comſortable; 


When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails 

She'll flea thy wolfifh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 

That ['l] reſume the ſhape, which thou doſt think 

I have caſt off for ever. [Ex, Lear and attendants. 
Gon. Dd you mark: that ? 
Alb, I cannot be fo partial, Gonerill, 

To the great love I bear you, 


Gon. Pray you, be content. What, O/wald, ho! 


4 ZING LEAR 


You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your maſter, 


Fool, Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, take the fool | 


A Fox, when one bas caught her, [with thee s 
And ſuch a daughter, 

Should ſure to the flaughter, 

If my cap would buy a halter, 


So- the fool follows after. t 


Gon: This man hath had good counſel, — a hundred 


"Tis politick, and ſafe, to let him keep [Knights! | 


A hundred Knights; yes, that on ev'ry dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, 
He n ay enguard his dotage with their pow'rs, 
And hold our lives at mercy. Oſwald, I ſay, 
Alb, Well, you may fear too far, — 
Gon. Safer than truſt too far. 5 
Let me ſtill take away the harms I fear, 
Not fear ſtill to be harm'd. I know his heart; 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my ſiſter , 
If ſh-'Il fuſtain him and his hundred Knights, 
When I have ſhew'd th' unfitneſs — 
Enter Steward. 
How now, Ofwald ? 
What, have you writ that letter to my ſifter ? 
Stew, Ay, Madam. 
Gon. Take you ſome company, and away to horſe; 
Inform her full of my particular fears, 
And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, 
As may compact it more, So get you gone, 
And haſten your return, Exit Steward, 
— No, no, my lord, 
This milky gentleneſs and courſe of yours, 
Though 1 condemn it not, yet, under pardon, 
You-are much more at task for want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmful mildneſs. 
Alb, How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell 
Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. 
Gon, Nay, then —— 85 
Alb. Well, well, th' eyent, - | [Exennt. 
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SCENE, # Court-Yard belonging to the Duke of 
Albany's Palace. 
Re-enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman and Fool. 

Tear. Go you before to Glo'ſter with theſe letters: 
acquaint my daughter no further with any thing you 
know, than comes from her demand' out of the let- 
ter; if your diligerice be not ſpeedy, 1 ſhall be there. 
afore you, 

Kent. I will not ſleep, my lord, 'till I have delivered 
your letter, | 8 

Fool, If a man's brain were in his heels, wer't not 


ein danger of kives ? 


Lear, Ay, boy. | 

Fool. Then, I pr'ythee, be merry, thy wit ſhall not 
80 ſlip-ſhed. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 

Fool. Sbalt ſee, thy other daughter will nſe thee 
kindly ; for though ſhe's as like this as a crab's like 
an apple, yet I can tell whet J can tell, 

+ Lear, What can'ſt tell, boy? 
Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to a 


crab, Can't thou tell, why one's noſe ſtands i'th 
middle of one's face? | 


Lear. No. | 
Fool, Why, to keep one's eyes of either ſide one's 
noſe ; that what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy 
Lear, I did her wrong into. 
Fool, Can'ſt tell bow an oyfter makes his ſhell? 
Lear. No. 


Fool. Nor 1 neither ; but I can tell, why a ſnail has 
a hauſe, | 


Lear. Why? 


Fool, Why, to put's head in, not to give it away. ts 
his daughters, and leave his horns without a caſe, | 
Lear, I will forget my nature: ſo kind a father! be 
my horſes ready: , | . 
Fool. Thy aſſes are gone about 'em; the reaſon, why 
the ſeven ſtars are no more than ſeven, is a pretty reaſon, 
Lear, Becauſe they are not eight. : ; 
Fool. Yes, indeed; thou wouldſt make a good fool, 
Lear, To take't again perforce ! — monſter ingra- 
titude! B Fool, 
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Fool, If you were my fool, nuncle, 1'd haye thee 
beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear, How's that? 1 

Fool, Thou ſhould'ſt not have been old, 'till thou 
hadſt been wiſe. 1 

Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mad, ſweet heavn! 
Keep me in temper, I would not be mad. 1 


| Enter Gentleman, 4 
How now, are the horſes ready ? £ 
Gent, Ready, my lord. 1 
Lear. Come, boy. [parture, |. 


Fool. She that's a maid now, and laughs at my de- F 
Shall not be a maid long, unleſs things be cut ſhorter.-; 
[Exeunt |* 


Kan ww en 
SCENE, 4 Caſtle belonging to the Earl of Glo'ſter. 


—_— 
9 


Enter Edmund and Curan ſeverally. 9 
Edm. CAVE thee, Curan. | 

Cur. And you, Sir. I have been with your 
father, and given him notice that the Duke of Cornwall, 
and Regan his Dutcheſs, will be here with him this night. 

Edm, How comes that? 

Cur. Nay, 1 know not; you haye heard of the news 
abroad; I mean, the whiſper'd ones; for they are yet 
but ear-kiſſing arguments. 

Edm. Not I; pray you, what are they? 

Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, 'twixt 
the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany? * 

Edm. Not a word. ; p 

Cur. You may do then in time. Fare you wall, Nr: 
Ixit. 

Edm. The Duke be here to-night! the better! beſt! 
This weaves it ſelf perforce into my buſineſs; | 
My father hath ſet guard to take my brother, 

And I have one thing of a queazy queſtion _ 
Which I muſt act: briefneſs, and fortune work! 
Brother, a word; deſcend; Brother, I ſay; 
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To him, Enter Edgar, 
My father watches; O Sir, fly this place, 
Intelligenee is giv'n where you are hid;  _ 
You've now the good advantage of the night —— 
Have you not ſpoken 'gainſt the Duke of Cornwall? 
He's coming hither, now i'th' night, i'th' haſte, 
And Regan with him; have you nothing faid 
Upon his Party 'gainft the Duke of Albany ? 
Adviſe your ſelf. 

Edg. I'm ſure on't, not a word. 

Edm, I hear my father coming. Pardon me 
In cunning, I muſt draw my ſword upon you — 
Draw, ſeem to defend your ſelf. 

Now quit you well kx; TY 
Yield - come before my father — light hoa, here /——- 
Fly, brother—Torches! — ſo farewel —- | Exit Edge 
Some blood, drawn on me, would beget opinion 
Wounds his arm. 
Of my more fierce endeavour. l've ſeen drunkards 
Do more than this in ſport. Father! father! 
S op, ſtop, no help? — 

Jo him, Enter Glo'ſter, and ſervants with torches. 

Glo. Now, Edmund, where's the villain? 

Edm, Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 
Mumbling of wicked Charms, conj'ring the moon | 
To ftand 's auſpiciou: miſtreſs. | 

Glo. But where is he? 

Fdm. Look, Sir, I bleed. 

Glo, Where is the vllain, Edmund? 

Fdm.Fled this way, Sir, when by no means he could 

Glo. Purſue him, ho! go after. By no means, u ha — 

Edm. Perſuade me to the murther of your lordihip z 
Zut that, I told him, the revenging Gods 
*Gainſt Parricides did all the thunder bend, 

Spoke with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 

The child was bound to th' father, Sir, in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 
To his unnat'ral purpoſe, in fell motion 
With his prepared ſword he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd my arm; 
And when he ſaw my beſt alarmed ſpirits, 

Bold in the quarrel's rigkt, rous'd to th' enccynter, 
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Or whether gaſted by the noiſe I made, 
Full ſud enly he fled. 
Glo, Let him fly far; 
Not in this land ſhall he remain uncaught 
And found; diſpatch the noble Duke my: maſter, 
My worthy and arch patron, comes to-night; 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, ſhal} deſerve: our thanks, 
Brivging the murth'rous coward to the flake : 
He that conceals him, death. | | 
Edm. When 1 diſſuaded bim from his intent, 
And found him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech 
I threaten'd to diſcover him; he replied, | 
Thou unpoſſefling Baſtard! do'ſt thou think, 
If I would ſtand againſt thee, would the repoſal 
Of any truſt, virtue, or worth in thee 
Make thy wo:ds faith'd? no, what I ſhould deny,— 
(As this I would, although thou didſt produce 
My very character) I'd turn it all 
To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice; 
And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
if they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential ſpurs 
To make thee ſeek it. [Trumpets within, 
Glo. O ſtrange, faſten'd, villain ! | 
Would he deny his letter ? | never got him,— 
Hark, the Duke's trompets! 1 know not why he comes 
All Ports I'll bar; the villain ſnall not 'ſcape; 
The Duke muſt grant me that; beſides, his picture 
J will ſend far and near, that all the Kingdom 
May have due note of him; and of my land, 
(Loyal and natural Boy!) I'll work the means 
To make thee capable. | | | 
Enter Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 
Corn. How now, my noble friend; ſince I came hither, 
Which I can call but now, I have heard ſtrange news. 
Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort, 
Which can purſue th' offender; how does my lord? 
Glo. O Madam, my old heart is crack'd, it's crack'd, 
Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your life? 
He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar? 


Glo. O lady, lady, Shame would have it hid. 


Reg. 


Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous Knights» 
That tend upon my father: 
Glo. I know not, Madam: *tis too bad, too bad, 
Edm. Yes, Madam, he was of that conſort, 
Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected: 
'Tis they have put him on the old man's death, 
To have th' expence' and waſte of his revenues, 
I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 
Been well inform'd of them; and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſojourn at my houle, 
I'll not be there, 
Corn. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan; 
Edmund, | hear, that you have ſhewa your father 
A child-like office, | 
Edm. 'Twas my duty, Sir, | 
Glo. He did bewray his practice, and receiv'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprenend him. 
Corn, Is he purſued ? 
Glo, Ay, my good lord. 
«a Corn. If he betaken, he ſhail never more 
Be fear'd of doing harm : make your own purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe. As for you, Edmund, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant | 
So much commend it felf, you ſhall be ours; 
Natures of ſuch deep Truſt we ſhall much need : 
You we firſt ſeize on, | | 
Edm. I fhall ſerve you, Sir, 
Truly, however elſe. 
. I thank your Grace. Es 
Coru. You know not why we came to viſit you 
Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon threading dark-ey'd night; 
| - Occalions, noble Glier, of ſome prize, | 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice. 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 
Of diff'rences, which 1 beſt thought it fc 
To anſwer from our home: the ſev'ral meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend, 
| Lay Comfarts to your boſom; and beſtow 
Your needful counſel to our buſineſſas, 
Which crave the inſtant uſe, 
Glo. 1 ſerve you, Madam: 
Your Graces are right welcome. {Exeunt, 
B 3 Enter 


K * "Og? 2 2 3 * De 4 wt) 
e 


* : * y 

* ras. * 

29 2 x 
5 Yi EIS Le 4 


KING LEAR. * 


: 
; 
+” 
F- 
4 
i; 
_ 
1 
bs - 
= 
+ 
* 
* 3 
oy 
* 8 
24 
1 
1 
1 
3. 
137 
} ” 
1 
: * 
8 
* 
18 
4) 
LM * 
-» 
* 
þ p 
| ' 
th 
. 1 
TH 
| * 
* 
1 
7 
} 
1 


30 KING LEAR. 


Enter Kent, and Steward, ſeverally, 

Stew, Good evening to thee, friend; art of this houfe ? 

Kent. Ay. 

Stew, Where may we ſet our horſes? 

Kent, I'th' mire, | 

Stew, Pr'ythee, if thou lov'ſt me, tell me. 

Kent. I love thee not. 

Stew, Why then I care not for thee, 

Kent, If I had thee in Lipsbary pinfold, I would 
make thee care for me. 

Stew, Why doſt thouuſe me thus? I know thee not., 

Kent, Fellow, I know thee, 

Stew, What doſt thou know me for ? 

Kent. A knave, a raſcal. an eater of broken meats, a 
baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three-ſuited, hundred- 
pound, filthy worſted-ſtocking knave ; a lilly-liver'd, 
action- taking, knave; a whorſon, glaſs-gazing, ſuper- 
ſerviceable finical rogue; one-trunk-inheriting jlave; one 
that would'ſt be a bawd in way of good ſervice; and 
art nothing but the compoſition of a knave, beggar; 


coward, pander, and the ſon and heir 'of a mungril 


bitch; one whom I will beat into clam'rous whining, if 
| thou deny'ft the leaſt ſyllable of thy addition. 
Stew, Why, whata monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to 
rai] on one, that is neither known of thee nor knows thee? 
Kent, What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou, to deny 
thou know'ſt me ? is it two days ago, ſince I tript up thy 
heels, and beat thee before the King? draw, you rogue; 
for tho? it be night, yet the moon ſhines; I'll make a 
ſop o'th* moonſhine of you; you whorſon, cullionly, 


barber-monger, draw, [ Drawing his Sword, 


Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee, 
Kent, Draw, you raſcal; you come with letters againſt 
the King; and take Vanity, the Puppet's part, againſt the 


royalty of her father; draw, you rogue, or I'il ſo carbo- 


nado your ſhanks -— draw, you raſcal, come your ways. 
Stew. Help. ho! murther ! help! ———— 
Kent. Strike, you flave ; ſtand, rogue, ſtand, you 
neat ſlave, ſtrike, - [ Beating him, 
Stew. Help ho! murther ! murther ! ——— 
Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, Glo'ſter, and Servants. 
Lam. How now, what's the matter? Part: 


Kent. 
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Kent. With you, goodman boy, iſ you pleaſe ; come, 
I'll leſhye; come on, young maſter. 

Glo, Weapons? arms? what's the matter here? 

Corn, Keep peace, upon your lives; he dies, that 
ſtrikes again; what's the matter ? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter and the King? 

Corn. What is your difference? ſpeak, 

Stew. I am ſcarce in breath, my lord, 

Kent. No maryel, you have ſo beſtir'd your valour 
you cowardly raſcal! nature diſclaims all ſhare in thee: 


à tailor made thee, | 


Corn. Thou art a ſtrange fellow; a tailor make a man? 
Kent, I, a tailor, Sir; a ftone-cutter, or a painter 
could not have made him ſo ill, though they had been 
but two hours o'th' trade. 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew. This ancient ruffian, Sir, whoſe life I have 
ſpar'd at ſuit of his grey beard 

Kent. Thou whorſon zed! thou unneceſlary letter! 


my lord, if you will giye me leave, I will tread this un- 


bolted villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a jakes 


with bim. Spare my grey beard ? you wagtail! —— 


Corn, Peace, Sirrah !| 
You beaſtly knaye, know you no reverence ? 

Kent. Yes, Sir, but Anger hath a privilege. 

Corn, Why art thon angry ? 

Kent. That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhou'd wear a ſword, 
Who wears no hoveity : ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 
Too intricate to unlooſe : ſooth every paſſion, 
That in the nature of their lords rebels : 

Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods z 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With ev'ry Gale and Vary of their maſters; 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but fo!lowlng, 
A plague upon your epileptick viſage ! 

Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool? 
Gooſe, if I had you uf on Sar wn-plain, 

I'd drive ye cackling home to Camelot. 

Corn, What art thou mad, old fellow ? 

Glo. How fell you out? ſay that. | 

Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
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Tvan I and ſuch a knaye, | | 
Corn. Why doſt thou call him knave ? what is his fault? 
Kent, His countenance likes me not, {hers. 
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, nor his, nor 
Kent, Sir, *tis my occupation to be plain; 

J have ſeen better faces in my time, 

Than ſtand on any ſhoulder that I fee 

Eefure me at this inſtant. 

Corn, This is ſome fellow, 

Who having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affect 

A ſawcy roughneſs; and conſtrains the garb, 

Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he. — 

An honeft mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth; 

An they will take it, ſo; if not, he's plain, 

Theſe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainneſs 

Harbour more craft, and more corrapter ends, 

Than twenty ſilly ducking obſervants, 

That ſtretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. Sir, in good faith, in ſincere verity, 

Under th' allowance of your grand aſpect, 

| Whoſe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 

On flickering Phæbus' front 
Corn, What mean'ſt by this? 8 
Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you diſcom- 

mend ſo much: I know, Sir, I am no flatterer; he, 

that beguil'd you in a plain accent, was a plain knave; 
which for my part I will not be, though 1 ſhould win 
your diſpleaſure to intreat me to't, 

Corn. What was th' offence you gave him} 
Stew, I never gave him any: | 

It pleas'd the King his maſter very lately 

To ſtrike at me upon his miſconſtruction; 

When he conjunct, and Hatt'ring his diſpleaſure, 

Tript me behind; being down, inſulted, rail'd, 

And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, that 

That worthied him; got praiſes of the King, 

For him attempting who was ſelf ſubdu'd; 

And, in the fleſhment of this dread exploit, 

Drew on me here again. b 
Kent, None of eſe rogues and cowards, 

But Ajax is their fool, | __ 

Corn. Feich forth the Stocks. 0 
ou 
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You ſtubborn ancient knave, you rev'rend braggart, 

We'll teach you — 
Kent, Sir, 1 am too old to learn: 

Call not your Stocks for me, | ſerve the King; 

On whole imployment I was ſent to you. 

You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 

Againſt the grace and perſon of my maſter, 

Stocking his meſſenger. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks; 

As I have lite and honour, there ſhall he ſit 'till noon... 
Reg. 'Tiil noon ! till night, my lord, and all night too. 
Kent. Why, Midam, if I were your father's dog, 

You could not uſe me fo. | 
Reg. Sir, being his knave, I will. [Stocks brought out. 
Corn. This is a fellow of the ſelf ſame nature 

Our ſiſter ſpeaks of. Come, bring away the Stocks. 
Glo. Let me beſeech your Grace not to do ſo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his maſter 

Will check him for't; your purpos'd low correction 

Is fuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches 

For pilt'rings, and molt common treſpaſſes, 

Are puniſh'd with. The King mult take it ill, 

That he, ſo lightly valued in his meſſenger, 

Should have him thus reſtrain'd. 

Corn, ['ll anſwer that, 
Reg. My Siſter may receive it much more worſe, 

To have her Gentleman abus'd, afliulted, 

For following her affairs. Put in his Jegs 

(Kent is put in the Stocks. 

Come, my lord, away. [F#xeuri Regan and Cornwall. 
Glo. I'm ſorry for thee, friend; 'tis the Duke's pleaſure, 

W hoſe diſpoſition, all the werld well knows, 

Will not be rubb'd nor ſtop'd. I'l] antreat for thee, 
Kent. Pray, do not, Sir, I've watch'd and travel'd- 

Some time I ſhall ſteep out, the reſt 1'i] whiſtle : | hard; 

A good man's fortune may grow out at heels; | 

Give you good morrow. _. | 
Glo, Tae Duke's to blame in this, will be ill taken. 

kx, 

Kent. Good King, that muſt approve the 3 Saw 

Thou out of heaven's benediction eom'ſt | 
To the warm ſun! | 

| Big. Approach, 


Approach, thou beacon to this under-globe, 


[ Looking up to the moon. 


That by thy comfortable beams I may 

Peruſe this letter. Nothing almoſt ſees miracles, - 

But miſery. I know, tis from Cordelia; 

Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 

Of my obſcured courſe, I ſhall find time 

From this enormous ſtate, and ſeek to give 

Loſſes their remedies. All weary and o'er-watch'd, 

Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 

This ſhameful lodging. 

Fortune, good night; ſmile once more, turn thy wheel. 
| He ſleeps. 

SCENE C changes to a part of a Heath. 
Enter Edgar. 


Edg. I've heard my ſelf proclaim'd; 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 
Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place, 
That Guard and moſt unuſual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking, Whiles I may 'ſcape, 
1 will preſerve my ſelf : and am bethought 
To take the baſeſt and the pooreſt ſhape, 
That ever Penury in contempt of man 
Brought near to beaſt : my face I'll grime with filth, 
Blanket my loins; elfe all my hair in knots; 
And with preſented nakedneſs out-face _ 
The winds, and perſecutions of the sky. 
The country gives me proof and preſident 

Of bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary ; 
And with this horrible obje&, from low farms, 
Poor pelting villages, ſheep-coats and mills, 
Sometimes with Junaticx bans, ſometimes with pray'rs, 
- Inforce their charity; poor Turlygood ! poor Tom ! — 
That's ſomething yet: Edgar I nothing am. (Exit. 
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Commanded me to follow and attend. 
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SCENE changes, again, to the Earl of Glo'ſter's 
Caſtle, 
| Enter Lear, Fool and Gentleman. 
Lear. 'Tis ſtrange, that they ſhould ſo depart from 


And not ſend back my meſſenger, (home, 


Gent. As J learn'd, | 
The night before, there was no purpoſe in them 
Of this remove, 

Kent, Hail to thee, noble maſter ! 

Lear, Ha! mak'{ thou thy ſhame thy paſtime ? 

Kent, No, my lord, 

Fool, Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; horſes are ty'd' 
by the heads, dogs and bears by th' neck, monkeys by 
th' loins, and men by th' legs; when a man is over-luſty 
at legs, then he wears wooden nether ſtocks. 

Lear. What's he, that hath ſo much thy Place miſtook, . 


: To ſet thee here:? 


Kent. Itis both he and ſhe, 
Your ſon and daughter, 
Lear: No. 
Kent, Yes; 
Lear, No, I ay. 
Kent, I ſay Yea, : 
Lear, By Jupiter, I ſwear, no. 
Kent, By Juno, I ſwear, ay. | 
Lear, They durſt not do't. | ? [ther, 
They could not, would not do't; 'tis worſe than mur- 
To do upon reſpect ſuch violent outrage : 
Reſolve me with all modeſt baſte, which way 
Thou might'ſt deſerve, or they impoſe, this uſage, 
Coming from us? 
Kent, My lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Highneſs' Letters to them, 
Ere I was riſen from the place, that ſhew'd 
My duty kneeling, came a reeking Poſt, 
Stew'd in his baſk, half breathleſs, panting forth 
From Gonerill his miſtreſs, ſalutation 
Deliver'd letters ſpight of intermiſſion, | 
W hich preſently they read : on whoſe contents 
They ſummon'd up their meiny, ſtrait took horſe; 
The: 


— 
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Hy/terica paſſio, 


The leiſure of their anſwer; gaye me cold looks; 
And meeting here the other meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poifon'd mine; 
(Being the very fellow, which of late 
Diſplay'd ſo ſawcily againit your Highneſs, 
Having more man than wit about me, I crew ; 
He rais'd the Houſe with loud and coward cries: 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers, | way. 
Fool, Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geeſe fly that 
Fathers, that wear rags, 
Do make their children blind; 
But fathers, that bear bags, 
Shall ſee their children kind. 
Fortune that arrant whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to th' poor, 
But, for all this, thou ſhult have as many dolours from 
Thy dear daughters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 
Lear. Oh, how this mother {wells up tow'rd my heart! 
down, thou climbing ſorrow, 
Thy element's below; where is this daughter? 
Kent. With the Earl, Sir, here within. | | 
Lear, Follow me not; ſtay here. Exit. 
Gen. Made you no more offence, | 
ut what you ſpeak of? 
Kent, None; SO 
How chance the King comes with ſo ſmall a number ? 
Fool. An thou badſt been ſer i'th' ſtocks for that 


queſtion, thou'dſt well deſerved it. 


Kent, Why, fool? * 

Fool, We'll ſer thee to ſchool to an Ant, to teach thee 
there's no lab'ring i'th* winter. All, that follow their 
noſes, are led by their eyes, hut blind men; and there's. 
not a noſe among twenty, but can ſmell him that's ſtink- 
ing — Jet go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down 
hill, leſt it break thy neck with following it; but the 
great gne that goes upward, let him draw thee after. 
When a wiſe man gives thee better counſel, give me 


mine again; | would have none but knaves follow it, 


ſince a fool gives it. : 
That, Sir, which ſerves for gain, 1 
And follows but for form, _ With 


1 me a beter anſwer 
Glo. 
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Will pack when it begins to rain, - 
And leave thee in the Storm : 
But I will tarry, the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly : 
The knave turns fool, that runs away; 
The fool no knave, perdy. 
Kent, Where learn'd you this, foo] ? 
Fool. Not i' th' Stocks, fool. 
nter Lear and Glo'ſter. [weary, 
Lear. Deny to ſpeak with me? they're fick, they're 
They have travell'd all the night? mere fetches, 
The images of reyolt and flying off. | 


My dear lord, | 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke : 
How unremoveable, and fix'd he is 
In his own courſe, = 
Lear. Vengeance! plague! death! confuſion! —— 
Fiery ? what fiery quality? why, Gloſter, | 
I'd ſpeak with the Duke of Cornwall, and his wife, 
Glo. Well, my good lord, I have inform'd them ſo. 
Lear, Inform'd them? doſt thou underſtand me, man? 
Glo, Ay, my good lord, [father 
Lear. The King would ſpeak with Cornwall, the dear 
Wou'd with his daughter ſpeak ; commands her ſervice: 
Are they inform'd of this ? — my breath and blood! — 
Fiery? the fiery Puke? tell the hot Duke, that — 
No, but not yet ; may be, he is not well; 


Ia firmity doth (till negle& all office, 
W hereto our health is bound; we're not our ſelves, 


When Nature, being oppreſt, commands the mind 


To ſuffer with the body. Þ'Il forbear; 
And am fall'n out with my more headier will, 


To take the indiſpo'sd and ſickly fit » _ [fore- 
For the ſaund man, — Death on my ſtate ! but where- 
Should he fit here? this A& perſuades me, 

That this remotion of the Duke and her 

Is practice only. Give me my ſervant forth; | 
Go, tell the Duke and's wife, I'd ſpeak with them: 
Now, preſently, —— bid them come forth and hear me, 
Or at their chamber-dorr l'll beat the drum, 


„Till it cry, ſleep to death.. 1 8 


6 
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Glo. 1 would have all well betwixt you. Exit. 

Lear. Oh me, my heart! my riſing heart! but dows. 

Fool, Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney did to the 
eels, when ſhe put them i' th' Paſty alive; ſhe rapt 'em 
o'th' coxcombs with a ſtick, and cry'd, down wantons, 
down; 'twas her brother, that in pure kindneſs to his 
horſe butter'd his hay, 

Enter Cornwall, Regan, Glo'ſter, and Servants, 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Corn, Hail to your Grace! [Kent is ſet at liberty. 

Reg. I am glad to ſee your Highneſs, 

Lear, Regan, I think you are; I know what reaſon 
I have to think ſo; if thou wert not glad, 

I would diyorce me from thy Mother's tomb, 
Sepulchring an adultreſs. O, are you free? [To Kent, 
Some other time for that, Beloved Regan, 
Thy ſiſter's naught: oh Regan, ſhe bath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindneſs, like a vulture here; 

& [ Points to his heart, 
I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee; thou'lt not believe, 
With how deprav'd a quality — oh Regan“ 

Reg, I pray-you, Sir, take patience; I have Hope, 
You leſs know how to value her deſert, , 
Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. 

Lear, Say? How is that? | 

Reg. I cannot think, my ſiſter in the leaſt 

Would fail her obligarion. If, perchance, 
She have reſtrain'd the riots of your followers; 
Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholſom end, 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear, My curſes on her! 

Reg. O Sir, you are old, 

Nature in you ſtands on the vety verge 

Of her confine; you ſhould be rul'd and led 

By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you your ſelf: therefore, 1 pray you, 
That to our ſiſter you do make return; 
Say, you have wrong'd her, Sir. 

Lear. Ask her forgiveneſs? | 
Do you but mark, bow this becomes the U? 
Dear Daughter, I.confeſs that Il am old; 
Age is unneceflary; on my knees I bez, 


That 


; 
; That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food. 
Reg. Good Sir, no more; theſe are unſightly tricks: 
Return you to my ſiſter. 
© Lear. Never, Regan : 
8 She hath abated me of half my train; 
: Look'd blank upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue 
* Moſt ſerpent-like, upon the very heart. 
1 All the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven fall 
f On her ingrateful Top! ſtrike her young bones, 
: You taking airs, with lameneſs! ————- 
1 Corn. Fie, Sir! fie! 
: Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
Into her ſcornful eyes! infe& her beauty, 
You fen- ſuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful fun 
To fall, and blaſt her pride. 
Reg. O the bleſt gods! 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on. 
Lear, No, Regan, thou ſnalt never have my curſe: 
Thy tender-hefted nature fhall not give 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs; her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Do comfort, and not burn. Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 
To bandy hafty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 
And, in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 
Againſt my coming in. Thou better know'ſt , 
The ofhices of nature, bond of child-hood, 
Effects of courteſie, dues of gratitude : i 
Thy half o'th' Kingdom thou haſt not forgot, j 
Wherein I thee . ur 
Reg, Good Sir, to th' purpoſe. [Trumpet Within, 
Lear, Who put my man i'th' Stocks? 
| Enter Steward, 
Cor, What trumpet's that ? 

Reg. I know't, my ſiſter's: this approves her letter, 
That ſhe would ſoon be here. Is your lady come? 
Lear. This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſie-borrowed pride 

Dwells in the fickle grace. of her he follows. 
Out, varlet, from my ſight, 
Corn, What means your Grace? 
Enter Gonerill. 
Lear. Who ſtockt my ſervant? Regan, I've good hope, 
Thou didſt not know On't = - Who comes here? 
O Heay'ns, It 
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If you do love old men, if your ſweet ſway : 
Hallow obedience, if your ſelves are old, | 
Make it your cauſe; ſend down and take my part. 3 
Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard ? 
O Regan, will you take her by the hand? ; 
Gon, Why not by th'hand, Sir? how have Loffended? 
Al's not offence, that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage terms ſo. Ly 
Lear. O ſides, you are too tough! 4 
Will you yet hold? how came my man i'th' Stocks? 
Corn. I ſet him there, Sir: but his own diſorders 
Deſerv'd much leſs advancement. 
Lear. You? did you? | 
Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, ſeem ſo. 5 


+ 


If, *till the expiration of your month, 1 
You will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, - 
Diſmiſſing halt your train, come then to me; F 


I'm now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment, 

Lear. Return to her? 101. fifty men diſmiſs'd ? D 
No, rather I abjure all roots, and chuſe | 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl; 

To wage, againſt the enmity o'th* air, | 
Neceſſity's Guo pinch -— Return with her? 
Why, the hot-blooded France, that dow'rleſs took 
Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 

To knee his throne, and 'Squire-like penſion beg, 

To keep baſe life a- foot; - Return with her? 
Perſwade me rather to be ſlave, and ſumpter, 

To this deteſted groom. 

Gon, At your choice, Sir, ; 

Lear, I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad. 
1 will not trouble thee, my child, Farewel; 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another; | 
Bat yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter; 4 
Or rather a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 
Which I muſt needs call mine; thou art a bile, 
A-plague-ſore, or imboſſed carbuncle, 

In my corrupted blood; but I'll not chide thee; 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it; 
1 do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, - 


Nor tell tales of thee tohigh-judging Fove, 


* 
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Mend, when thou canſt; be better, at thy leiſure. 


I can be patient, I can ſtay with Regaz 


I, and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether ſo; 
J look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome? give ear to my ſiſter; 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 


Muſt be content to think you old, and fo ———— 


But ſhe knows what ſhe does. 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken ? 
Reg. I dare avouch it, Sir; what, fifty followers ? 
Is it not well? what ſhould you need of more? 


Tea, or ſo many? ſince both charge and danger 


Ne gainſt ſo great a number: how in one houſe 
Should many people under two commands 
Hold amity ? 'tis bard, almoſt impoſſible. 

Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive attendance 
e, s ſervants, or from mine? 

Reg. Why not, my Lord? if then they chaac'd to 

lack ye, | 

We could controul them; if you'll come to me, 
(For pow I ſpy a danger) I intreat you 
To bring but five and twenty; to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Lear, | gave you all —— _ 

Reg. And in good time you gave it. 

Lear, Made you my Guardians, my depoſitaries : 
But kept a reſervation to be follow'd 
With ſuch a number; muſt 1 come to you 
With five and twenty? Regan, ſaid you fo ? 

Reg. And ſpeak't again, my lord, no more with me. 

Lear. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well-fa- 

vour'd, | | 

When others are more wicked: Not being worſt, 
Stands in ſome rank of praiſe; 111 go with thee ; 
Thy fifty yet dotb double five and twenty; 
And thou art twice her love. ; 

Gon. Hear me, my Lord; | 
What need you fixe and twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command to tend you? _ _ _. 

Rez. W hat needs one? «68 
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Lear. O, reaſon not the need: our baſeſt beggars 


Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 


Man's life is cheap as beaſts, Thou art a lady; 
If only to go warm were gorgeous, 


Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
W hich ſcarcely keeps thee warm y but for true need, 
You heav'ns, give me that patience which I need! 


You fee me here, you Gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age; wretched in both! 

If it be you; that ſtir theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much. 

To bear it tamely; touch me with noble anger; 
O let not womens weapons, water-drops, 


Stain my man's Cheeks, No, you unnat'ral hags, 


I will have ſuch revenges on you both, 
That all the world ſnall 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth: you think, I'll weep : 
No, I'll not weep. I have full cauſe of weeping 
This heart ſhall break into a thouſand flaws, 

Or ere I weep., O fool, I ſhall go mad. 


I will do ſuch things, 


P — 
3 


Exeunt Lear, Gla'ſter, Kent and Fool. 


Corn. Let us withdraw, 'twill be a ſtorm. 


(Storm and tempeſt. 
Reg. This houſe is little; the old man and his people 


Cannot be well beſtow'd. | 


Gon, 'Tis his own blame hath put himſelf from 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 


Reg. For his particular, I' receive him gladly . 
But not one follower, 
Gon, So am l purpos'd, 
Where is my lord of Gloſter ? | 
EE Enter Glo'ſter. 


reſt, 


Corn, Follow'd the old man forth; — he is return'd. 
Glo, The King ts in high rage, and will 1 know not 


. Whither, 


Corn. Tis beſt to give him way, he leads himſelf, 
Gon, My lord, intreat him by no means to ſtay. 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on: and the high winds 


Do ſorely ruffle, for many miles about 
There's ſcarce a buſh. 


Beg. 


1 
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W hich are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations 
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Reg. O Sir, to wilful men, 
The injuries, that they themſelves procure, . 
Muſt be their ſchool-maſters : ſhut up your doors; 
He is attended with a deſp'rate train; 
And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 
To have his ear abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. i 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord, 'tis a wild night. 
My Regan counſels well : come out o'th' ſtorm. ¶Exeunt. 


ACT MM. 
SCENE, A Heath. 


A ftorm is heard with thunder and lightning. Enter 
Kent, and a Gentleman, ſeverally, 


Kent. H O's there, beſides foul weather ? 
| | Gent. One minded like the weather, 
| _ moſt unquietly. | 
Kent. IJ know you, where's the King ? 
Gent. Contending with the fretful elements; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea; 
Or ſwell the curled waters 'bove the main, 
That things might change, or ceaſe : tears his white hair, 
(W hich the impetuous blaſts with eyeleſs rage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of.) 
Strives in his little World of Man t” outſcorn 
The to- and-fro-conflicting Wind and Rain. 
This night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would couch, 
The lion, and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their furr dry; unbonneted he runs, 
And bids what will, take all. 
Kent. But who is with him ? 
Gent, None but the fool, who labours to out-jeſt- 
His heart-ftruck injuries. 
Kent. Sir, I do know you, 
And dare upon the warrant of my note, | 
Commend a dear thing to you, There's diviſion 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd | 
With mutual cunning) '"twixt Albany and Cornwall: 
Who have (as who have not, whom their great ſtars 
Thron'd and ſet high?) ſervants, who ſeem no leſs; 


— 
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Intelligent of our ftate, What hath been ſeen, 
Either in ſnufts and packings of the Dukes; 
Or the hard rein, which both of them have born 
Againſt the old kind king; or ſomething deeper, 
(W bereof, perchance, theſe are but furniſhings ) 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſcatter'd kingdom; who already, 
Wiſe in our negligence, have ſecret fea 
In ſome of our beſt ports, and are at point 
To ſhow their open banner —— Now to you, 
If on my credit you dare build fo far 
To make your ſpeed to Dover,. you ſhall find 
Some that will thank you, making juſt report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding ſorrow 
The Kiog hath cauſe to plain. 
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 
And from ſome knowledge and aſſurance of you, 
Offer this office. | 
Gent. I'll talk further with you. 
Kent, No, do not: a 
For confirmation that I am much more 
Than my out-wall, open this purſe and take 
What it contains. If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 
(As, fear not, but you ſhall) ſhew her that Ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who this fellow is, 
That yet you do not know, Fie on this ſtarm! 
I will go ſeek the King. 
Gent. Give me your hand, have you no more to ſay ? 
Kent. Few words, but to effect, more than all yet! 
That, when we have found the K ing, (in which you take 
That way, 1 this:) he that firſt lights on him, 
Hollow the other, _ [Exeunt ſeusrally. 
Storm ſtill. Enter Lear. aud Fool, | 
Lear. Blow winds, and crack your cheeks ; rage, blow? 
You cataracts, and hurricances, ſpout | 
*Till you have drencht our ſteeples, drown'd che cocks! 
, You ſulph'raus and thought-executing fires, 
Vaunt-couriers of oak-cleaving thunder. bolts, 
Singe my White head. And.thou all-fhaking thunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o'th' world; 
Crack nature's mould, all germins ſpill at once 
That make ingrateful man. al 


— 
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Fool. O nuncle,court-holy-waterin a dry houſe is bet- 
ter than the rain-waters our o' door. Good nuncle, in- 
and ask thy daughters bleſſing; Here's a night that pities 
neither wiſe men nor fools, | 
Tear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit fire, ſpout rain; 


Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters; 


I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs; 
E never gave you kingdom, call'd you children; 
You owe me no ſubſcription, Then let fall 
Your horrible pieaſure;—here 1 ſtand your flave; 
A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis'd old man! 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, 
That have with two pernicious daughters joyn'd 
Your higi-engender'd battles, *gainſt a head 
So old and white as this. Oh! oh! 'tis foul. 
Fool. He that has a houſe t / put's head in, has a good 
head-piece : | 
The codpiece that will houſe, before the head has any: 
The head and he ſhall lowſe; ſo beggars marry many. 
That man that makes his toe, what he his heart ſhould 
make, 
Shall of 4 corn cry woe, and turn his fleep to wake. 
For tliere was never yet fair woman, but ſhe made mouths 
in a glaſs. 
To them, Enter Kent. 


Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, 
I will ſay nothing. 


Kent, Who's there? 

Fodl, Marry here's. grace, and a codpiece, that's a 
wiſe man and a fool. 

Kent. Alas, Sir, are you here? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe: the wrathful Skies 
Gallow the very wand”rers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves: ſince I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 


Remember to have heard, Man's nature cannot carry 
TH affliction, nor the force, 


Lear, Let the, great gods, 
That keep this dreadful pudder o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes, | 


Unwhipt 


_—_— 
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Unwhipt of juſtice. Hide thee, thou bloody hand: 
Thou Perjure, and thou Simalar of virtue, 
That art inceſtuous: caitiff, ſhake to pieces, 
That under covert and convenient ſeeming, | 
Haſt practis'd on man's life !-— Cloſe pent - up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and ask * 
Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace. I am a man, 
More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 

Kent. Alack, bare- headed: 
Gracious my lord, hard by here is a hovel; 
Some friend hip will it lend you 'gainſt the tempeſt ; 
Repoſe you there, while 1 to this hard houſe 
(More hard than is the ſtone whereof 'tis rais'd; 


Which even but now demanding after you, 


Denyed me to come in) return and force 
Their ſcanted courteſie. 
Lear, My wits begin to turn. | 
Come on, my boy. How doſt, my boy? art cold? 


I'm cold my ſelf. Where is the ſtraw, my fellow? 


The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your heyel; . 
Poor fool and knave, I've one part in my heart, 
That's ſorry yet for thee, ; 
Fool. He that has an a little tynie wit, 
With heigh ho, the wind and the rain; 
Muſt make content with his fortunes fit, 
Though the rain it raineth every day. 
Lear. True, my good boy: come, bring us to this 
hovel. [ Exit, 
Fool. Tis a brave night to cool a curtezan, 
J'll ſpeak a prophecy, or ere I go; 
When prieſts are more in words than matter, 
When brewers marr their malt with water; 
When nobles are their tailors tutors; 
No hereticks burn'd, but wenches ſuitors; 
When every caſe in law is right, 
No Squire in debt, nor no poor Knight; 
When ſlanders do not live in tongues, 
And cut- purſes come not to tbrongs; 
When uſurers tell their gold i'th' field, 
And bawds and whores do churches build : 
Then ſhall the realm of Albion 


Come to great cenfuſion: Then 
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Then comes the time, who lives to ſee't, 
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That Going ſhall be us'd with feet. 

This prophecy Merlin ſhall make, for I do live before 

his time. | <4 800+ 
SCENE, An apartment in Glo'ſter's caſfile. 


Enter Glo'ſter, and Edmund, 


Glo. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this unnatural 
dealing; when I deſired their leave that I might pity 
him, they took from me the uſe of mine own houſe; 
charg'd me on pain of perpetual diſpleaſure, neither to 


BY ſpeak of him, entreat for him, or any way ſuſtain him. 


Edm. Moſt ſavage and unnatural! 

Glo. Go to; ſay you nothing. There is diviſion be- 
tween the Dukes, and a worſe matter than that: I have 
receiv'd a letter this night, 'tis dangerous to be ſpoken; 
(I have lock'd the letter in my cloſet: ) theſe injuries, the 
King now bears, will be revenged home; there is part of 
a power already footed ; we muſt incline to the King ; 
I will look for him, and privily relieve him ; go you, and 
maintain talk with the Duke, that my charity benotof 
him perceiv'd, it he ask for me, I am ill, and gone to 
bed; if I die for it, as no leſs is threaten'd me, the King 
my old maſter muſt be relieved. There are ſtrange things 
toward, Edmund; pray you, be careful, Exit. 


Edm. This courteſie, forbid thee, ſhall the Duke 
Inſtantly know, and of that letter too, 


This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my father loſes; no leſs than all, 
The younger riſes, when the old doth fall, [Exit, 


SCENE changes to a part of the Heath with a 
| | . hovel. | 
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. 

Kent. Here is the place, my lord; good my lord, enter; 
The tyranny o'th' open night's too rough 882 
For nature to endure. [Storm ſtill. 

Lear. Let me alone. „ 


Kent. Good my lord, enter here, 
Lear, Wilt break my heart? ; 
Kent. I'd rather break mine own; good my lord, 2 
ear. 
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Lear, Thou think'ſt 'tis much, that this contentious 
Invades us to the skin; ſo 'tis to thee; [ſtorm 
But where the greater malady is fixt, 

The leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a bear, 

But if thy flight lay toward the roaring ſea, - 
Thou'dſt meet the bear !'th'mouth; when the mind's free, 
The body's delicate; the tempeſt in my mind 

Doth from my ſenſes take all Feeling elſe, 


Save what beats there, Filial ingrotitude! 


Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand 
For lifting food to't ? But I'll puniſh home, 
No, I will weep no more——In {uch a night, 
To ſhut me out: pour on, | will endure : 
In ſuch a night as this? O Regan, Gonerill, 
Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave all 
O, that way madneſs lies; let me ſhun that; 
No more of that. 

Kent, Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear, Pr'ythee, go in thy ſelf; ſeek thine own eaſe; 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more—— bur I'll go in, 
In, boy, go firſt, You houſeleſs poverty 
Nay, get thee in; I'll pray, and then I'll fleep 
Poor naked wretches, whereſoe'er you are, 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm! 
How. ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed ſides, 
Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as thefe ? O, I have ta'en 
Too little care of this! take phyſick, pomp; 


| Expoſe thy ſelf to feel what wretches feel, 


That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 

And ſhew the Heav'ns more juſt, Tom. 
Edg. within, Fathom and balf, fathom and half! poor 
Fool, Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit z help 

me, help me. [Ihe Fool runs out from the hovel, 

Kent. Give me thy hand, who's there ? 

Fool. A ſpirit, a ſpirit; he ſays, his name's poor Tom. 

Kent, What art thou, that doſt grumble there i'th' 

raw ? come forth. | | | 

Enter Edgar diſguis'd like a Madman. 
Edg. Away! the foul fiend follows me. Through the 


| ſharp hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph, go to 


thy bed and warm thee, Lear, 
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Tear, Didſt thou give all to thy daughters? and art 
thou come to this ? | 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Jom? whom the 
foul fiend hath led through fire and through flame, 
through ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and quagmire; 
that hath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in his 
= ; ſer ratsbane by his Porredge, made him proud of 

eart, to ride on a bay trotting horſe, over four-inch'd 
bridges, to courſe his own ſhadow for a traitor, — ble(s 
thy five wits; Tom's a- cold. O do, de, do, de, do, de;— 
bleſs thee from whirl-winds, ſtar-blaſting, and taking, 
do poor Toms ſome charity, whom the foul fiend vexes. 
There could l have him now, and there, and here again, 
and there. [Storm ſtill. 

Lear, What have his daughters brought him to this paſs? 
Couldft thou ſave nothing! didſt thou give 'em all? 

Fool, Nay, he reſerv'd a blanket, elle we had been 
all ſhamed, | 

Lear. Now all the plagues, that in the pendulous ait 
Hang fated o'er mens faults, light on thy daughters ! 

* Rent, He hath no daughters, Sir. [ ture 

Lear. Death! traitor, nothing could have ſubdu'd na- 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 

Is it the faſhion that diſcarded fathers © 

Should have thus little mercy on their fleth ? 

Judicious puniſhment ! 'twas this fleſh begot 

Thoſe pelican daughters. | 

f Eds. Pillicock ſat on pillicock- hill, alow, alow, loo, 
oo! 9 

Fool, This cold night will turn us all to fools, and 
madmen. . TW 

Edg. Take heed o' th' foul Fiend; obey thy parents; 
*keepthy word juſtly; ſwear not; commit not with man's 

ſworn ſpouſe; ſer not thy ſweet-heart on proud array. 
Tom's a-cold. | 

Lear. What haſt thou been? 

Edg. A ſerving-man, proud in heart and mind; that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ſerv'd the luſt 
of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of darkneſs with 
her: ſwore as many oaths as I ſpake words, and b:ck2 _ 
themin the ſweet face of 92 n. One that lept in te 

| 5 Cote. 
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contriving luſt, and wak'd to do it. Wine loy'd I deep- 
Iy; dice dearly; and in woman, out-paramour'd the 
Turk, Falſe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand; hog 
in ſloth, fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in mad- 
neſs, lion in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoes, not 
the ruſtling of ſilks, betray thy poor heart to woman, 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets, 
thy pen from lender's books, and defie the foul fiend, 
Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind: ſays 
ſuum, mun, nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Seſſey : let 
him trot by, [Storm ſtill, 
Lear. Thou wert better in thy grave, than to anſwer, 
with thy uncover'd body this extremity of the skies, Is 
man no more than this? Conſider him well. Thou ow'ſt 
the worm no ſilk, the beaſt no hide, the ſheep no wool, 
the cat no perfume, Ha ! here's three of us are ſophi- 
ſticated. Thou art the thing itſelf; unaccommodated 
man is no more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as 
thou art, Off, off, you lendings : come, unbutton here. 
| [ Tearing off his cloaths. 
Feol, Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented; tis a naughty 
nicht to ſwim in, Now a little fire in a wild field, were 
like an old lecher's heart, a ſmall ſpark, and all the reſt 
en's body cold; look, here comes a walking fire, 
Edg. This is the foul Flibbertigibbet; he begins at 
cirfew, and walks till the firſt cock; he gives the web 
and the pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the hair-lip; 
mildews the white wheat, and hurts the poor creature 
of the earth. s 


St. Witrhold footed thrice the Wold; 

He met the night-mare, and her nine-fold, 

Bid her alight, and her troth plight, 

And aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee, 
Kent, How fares your Grace? 


Enter Glo'ſter with a torch, 
Terr, What's he? | | 
Rent. Who's there? what is't you ſeek? 
Glo, What are you there? your names ? : 
Eds. Poor Tom, that eats the ſwimming frog, the 


toad, the tod-pole ; the wall-newt, and the water-newt 
6 that 
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that in the fury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, 
eats cow-dung for ſallets; ſwallows the old rat, and 
the ditch-dog ; drinks the green mantle of the ſtanding 
pool; whois whipt from tything to tything, and ſtock- 
puniſh'd, and impriſon'd : who hath had three ſuits to 
his back, ſix ſhirts to his body; 


Horſe to ride, and weapon to wear ; 
But mire, and rats, and ſuch ſmall deer 
Have been Tom's ſood for [even long year. 


Beware my follower. Peace, Smolkin, peace, thou fiend ! 

Glo. What, hath your Grace no better company? 

Fdg. The Prince of darkneſs is a gentleman, Afcdo 
he's call'd, and Mahn. 

Glo, Our fleſh and blood, my lord, is grown fo vile, 
That it doth hate what gets it. 

dg. Tom's a-cold. 

Glo, Go in with me; my duty cannot ſuffer 
T' obey in all your Daughters hard commands : 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 

And let this tyrannous night take hold upen you; 
Yet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 
And bring you, where both fire and food is ready. 

Lear. Firſt, let me talk with this Philolopher; — 
W hat is the cauſe of thunder? 

Kent, My good lord, take his offer, 

G» into th' houſe. | 
Lear. I'll talk a word with this ſame learned Theban : 

What is your ſtudy ? | 

dg. How to prevent the fend, and to kill vermin. 

Lear, Let us ask you ane word in private. 

Kent, Importune him once more to go, my lord, 
His Wits begin t'unſettle. 

Gl». Canſt thou blame him? Storm ſtill. 
His Daughters ſeek his death: ah, that good Kent“ 
He ſaid, it would ve thus; poor baniſh'd man! — 
Thou ſay'ſt, tha King grows mad; I'll :ell thee, frien 
I'm almoſt mad my ſelf; I hed a ſon, 
Now out-law'd from my blood; he fought my life, 
But lately, very late; 1 lov'd him, friend, 

No father his fon dearer : true to tell thee, 
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The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a night's this?“ 
1 do beſeech your Grace. | 
Lear. O cry you merey, Sir: 
Noble Philoſopher, your company. 

Edg. Tom's a-cold, 
Glo. In, fellow, into th' hoyel; keep thee warm; 
Lear. Come, let's in all. | 
Kent, This way, my lord, 
Lear. With him; 
1 will keep ſtill with my Philoſopher. : 
Kent, Good my lord, ſooth him; let him take the! 
fellow. | ni 
Glo. Take him you on. 
Kent. Sirrah, come on; along with us. 
Lear. Come, good Athenian. 
Glo, No words, no words, huſh, | 
Edg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word was till, fie, foh, and fum, | 
21 ſmell the blood of a Briziſþ man. [Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to Glo'ſter's Caſtle. 


Enter Cornwall, and Edmund. 

Corn. J will have revenge, ere I depart his houſe. 
dm. How, my lord, I may be cenſur'd, that Na- 
zure thus gives way te loyalty, ſomething fears me to 
think cf. 
Corn. I now perceive, it was not altogether your 
brother's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death: 


badneſs in himſelf. | 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt xe- 
pent to be juſt? this is the letter, which he ſpoke 1 
which approves him an intelligent party to the advan— 
tages of France. Oh heavens! that this treaſon were 
not; or not I the detector. | | 

Corn. Go with me to the Dutcheſs, 

Edm, If the matter of this paper be certain, you 
have mighty buſineſs in hand, | 

Corn, True or falſe, it hath made thee Earl of Gloſ- 
zer : ſeek out where thy father is, that he may bt 
ready for our Apprehenſion. MD 
Elin 
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Fdm, If 1 find him comforting the King, it will 
ſtuff . his ſuſpicion more fully. aſide.] J will perſe- 
vere in my courſe of loyalty, though the conflict be 
fore between that and my blood. | 

Corn. I will lay truſt upon thee; and thou ſhalt find 
2 deater father in my love. Exc unt. 


SCENE, a Chamber in a Farm-houſe. 


Fnter Kent and Glo'fter. | 

Glo, Here is better than the open Air, take it thank- 
fully : I will piece out the comfort with what addition 
1 can; I will not be long from you. [ Exit. 

Kent; All the power of his wits has given way tohis 
impatience ; the gods reward your kindneſs! 

Enter Lear, Edgar, and Fool. 

Edg. Fraterreto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an 
angler in the lake of darkneſs : pray innocent, and be- 
ware the foul fiend, 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a madman 
be a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 

Lear, A King, a King, 

Fool. No, he's a yeoman that has a gentleman to his 
ſon: for he's a mad yeoman, that ſees his fon a gen: 
tleman before him, 

Lear, To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come _— in upon 'em — 

Edg. The foul fiend bites my back. 

Fool. He's mad that truſts in the tameneſs of a wolf, 
the health of a horſe, the love of a boy, or the oath. 
of a whore. 
Tear. It ſhall be done, I will arraign 'em ſtrait, 
Come fit thou here, moſt learned juſticer; 
Thou ſapient Sir, fit here — now, ye ſhe-foxes!— 

Edg. Look, where ſhe ſtands and glares. Wanteſf 
At tryal, Madam > | [thou eyes 

Come o'er the Broom, Beſty, to me. 

Fool, Her Boat hath a Leak, and ſhe muſt not ſpeak 

Why ſhe dares not come over to thee, 

Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice of a 
rightingale,. Hopdance cries in Toms belly for two white: 
N 8 hkerrings 
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3 Croak not black angel, I have no food for 
tace. R | 

Kext, How do you, Sir? ſtand you not ſo amaz'd; 
Will you lye down, and reſt upon the Cuſhions? F| 

Lear, Viiſee their tryal firſt, bring me in the evidence. 
Thou robed man of juſtice, take thy place; 0 
And thou his yoke- fellow of equity, 
Bench by his ſide, Vou are o'th' commiſſion, fit you too. 

Edg. Let us deal juftly, ———— : 

dieepeſt, or wakeſt thou, jolly Shepherd? 
thy Sheep be in the Corn; of 
And for one Blaſt of thy minikin Mouth, * 
Thy Sheep ſhall tqke no Harm. 
Furre, the Cat, is grey. 

Lear. Arraign her firft, tis Gonerill. I here take Þ 
my Oath before this honourable Aſſembly, ſhe kick'd 
tie poor King her Father, 

Fecl, Come hither, Miſtreſs, is your name Gonerill: 

Tear. She cannot deny it. ä | | 

Fool, Cry you mercy, I took you for a Joint-ſtog]. 

Lear, And bere's another, whoſe warpt Looks pro- 

claim | 
W hat ſtore her Heart is made of. Stop her there; 
Arms, arms, ſword, fire, — Corruption 1a the place! 
Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her ſcape? 

Fg. Bleſs thy five wits. - PER 

Kent. O pity! Sir, where is the patience now, 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain ? 5 

ag. My tears begin to take his part ſo much, 
They mar my counterfeiting. Aſi de. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, OW 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart; ſee, they bark at me 2 

Ladg. Tom will throw his head at them; ayaunt, you 
Be thy mouth or black or white, [curs! 
Tooth that poiſons if it bite; 

Maſtiff, grey- hound, mungril grim, 

Hound or ſpaniel, brache, or hym; 

Or bobtail tike, or trundle-tail, 

Tom will make him weep and wail: 

For, with throwing thus my head, 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
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Do, de, de, de: Sefſey, come, march to wakes and fairs, 
And market towns; poor Tem, thy horn is dry. 


Lear. Then let them ana- omize Regan ſee what 
breeds about her heart ]s there any cauſe in naturethat 
makes theſe hard hearts? You, Sir, I entertain far one 
of my hundred; only, I do not like the faſhion of your 

arments. You will ſay, they are Perſian; but let them 
be chang'd. 


Re-enter Glo'ſter. 
Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here and reſt a while, 
Lear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the cur- 


* 5 A q 
So, ſo, we'll go to ſupper i'th' morning. [tains ; 


Fool. And I'll go to bed at noon. 
Glo. Come hither, friend; where is the King my 
8 | 
Kent. Here, Sir, but trouble him not; his wits are 
gone. | 
Glo. Good faiend, I pr'ythee, take him in thy arms: 
I have o'er-heard a plet of death upon him: | 
There is a litter ready, lay him in't, 3 
And drive tow'rd Dover, friend, where thou ſhalt meet 
Both welcome and protection. Take up thy maſter. 


If thou ſhould'ſt dally half an hour, his life, 


With thine, and all that offer to defend bim, 

Stand in aſſured loſs. Take up, take up. 

And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion 

Give thee quick conduct. | 
Kent. Oppreſt Nature fleeps : 

This Reft might yet have balm'd thy broken Senſes, 

W hich, if Conveniency will not allow, | 

Stand in hard Cure, Come, help to bear thy Maſter; 


„Thou muſt not ſtay behind. [ To Fool. 


SGloſt. Come, come, away. +": xbI$cy 
| | [Exeunt, bearing off the King. 

LES ES Manet Edgar. | 

Edg. When we our Betters ſee bearing our Woes, 
We ſcarcely think our Miſeries our Foes. + 
Who alone ſuffers, ſuffers moſt i'th” Mind; 
Leaving free things, and happy Shows behind: | 
But then the Mind much Suff'rance does o'ership, - 


When Grief hath Mates, and Bearing Fellow ſkip. 
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How light, and portable, my. pain ſeems now, 
When That, which makes hens, makes the King bow: 
He childed, as I father'd! — Tom, away; 

Mark the high Noiſes, and thyſelf bewray, 

W hen falſe Opinion, whoſe wrong Thought defiles thee, 
In thy juſt Proof repeals, and reconciles thee, 

What will, hap more to Night; ſafe ſcape the King! 
Lurk, Lurk. [Exit Edgar, 


SCENE changes to Glo'ſter*s Caſtle. 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonerill, Edmund, and Ser- 
Vants. | „ 


Corn. Poſt ſpeedily to my lord your husband, ſhew | 
him this letter; the army of France is landed; ſeek out 
the traitor Glo'ſter. 7 
Feg. Hang him inftantly, 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my diſpleaſure. Edmund, keep 
you our ſiſter company ; the revenges, we are bound to 
take upon your traiterous father, are not fit for your 
beholding. Adviſe the Duke, where you are going, to 
a' moſt feſtinate preparation; we are bound to the like, 
Our Poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us, Fare- 
wel, dear ſiſter; farewel, my lord of Glo'ſter, 

Enter Steward. 
How now? where's the King? 
Stew. My lord of Gloſter Path convey'd him hence? 

Some five or ſix and thirty of his Knights, 

Hot Queſtriſts after him met him at gate; 

Who with ſome other of the Lords dependants, | 
Are gone with bim tow'rd Dover; where they boaſt | 
To have well-armed friends. . 

Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs. 

Gon. Farewel, ſweet lord, and ſiſter. 

[Exeunt Gon, and Edm. 

Corn, Edmund, farewel : — go ſeek the traiter 

| Glo ſter; | | | 
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us : 
Though well we may not paſs upon his life 
Withort the form of juſtice ; yet our power 

Shall de a coutrilic to our wrath, which mea 
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May blame, but not controul. | | 
Enter Glo'ſter, brought in by Servants, 
Who's there? the traitor ? 
Reg. Ingrateful fox! 'tis he. 
Corn. Bind faſt his corky arms. [ fider? 
Glo. What mean your Graces ? Good my Friends, con- 
You are my Gueſts :. Do me no foul play, friends. 
Corn, Bind him, I ſay. They bind him 
Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy traitor! 
Glo, Unmerciful lady as you are! I'm none. 
? _ To this chair bind bim. Villain, thou ſhale 
| nd — 1 | = 
Glo. By the kind gods, 'tis moſt ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard, 
Reg. So white and ſuch a traitor 
Glo, Naughty lady, 
Theſe hairs, which thou doſt raviſh from my chin, 
Will quicken and accuſe thee; I'm your Hoſt; 
With robber's hands, my hoſpitable: favours 

You ſhould not ruffle thus. What will you do? 

Corn, Come, Sir, what Letters had you late from 
France? 

Ng. Be ſimple anſwerer, for we know the truth. 

Corn. And what confed'racy have you with thetraitors, 

Late footed in the kingdom: | 
Reg. To whoſe hands 

Have you ſent the lunatick King? ſpeak, 
Glo, I have a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 

W hich came from one that's of a neutral heart; 

And not from one oppos'd. 05 

Corn. Cunning 

Reg. And falſe. | 5 

Corn. Where haſt thou ſent the King? 
Glo. To Dover. | 
Reg, Wherefore to Dover? 

Waſt thou not charg'd, at peril ——— oy 
Corn, Wherefore to Dover? let him firſt anſwerthat}. 
Glo, I am ty'd to th' ſtake, and I muſt ſtand the eourle,. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? | Wo 
Glo. Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruel nails 

' Bluck out his poor old ** nor thy fierce ſiſter 
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In his anointed fleſh ſtick boariſh phangs. 

The fea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head 

In hetl-black night indur'd, would have buoy'd up, 

And quench'd the ſtelled fires : 

Yet poor old heart, he help'd the heav'ns to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ſtern time, 

Thou ſhould'it have faid, © good porter, turn the key; 

All cruels elſe ſubſcrib'd; but I ſhall ſee 

The winged vengeance overtake ſuch Children, 

Corn. Sce't ſhalt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair. 

Upon hefe eyes of thine, 13] ſet my foot. 3 

[Glo'ſter is Held down, while Cornwall treads out 
one of his eyes. N 8 
Glo. He that will think to live *all he be old, 

Give me ſome help. O cruel! O you gods! 
Reg. One ſide will mock another; th'other too. 
Corn, If you ſee vengeance ——- 

Ser, Hold your hand, my lord: 

I've ſerv'd you ever ſince I was a child; 

But better ſetvice have I never done you, 

Than now to bid you hold, 

Reg. How now, you dog ? ; 
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
Id ſhake it on this quarrel, What do you mean? 
Corn My villain! 
Ser. Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger, 
[ Fight ; in the Scuffle Cornwal is wounded. 

Rez, Give me thy ſword, A peafant ftand up thus? 
Kills him. 
my lord, you have one 


Ser. Ob, I am ſlain 
| eye left 
To ſee ſome miſchief on him, Oh —— [ Dies, 

Corn. Left it ſes more, prevent it; out, vile gelly: 
Waere is thy Juſtre now? [ Treads out the other eye. 

Glo. All dark and comfortleſs — where's my ſon 
Edmund ? | | , 
| Fdmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature | 
To quit this horrid act. 3 

Reg, Out, treacherous villain. 

Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee : It was he, 
That made the overture of thy treaſons to us: 


Wh 
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Who is too good te pity thee. 

Glo. O my follies! 
Then Edgar was abus'd. Kind gods, forgive 
Me that, and proſper him ! 

Reg. Go thruſt him out | 
At gates, and let him ſmell his way to Dover. 

| [Ex. with Glo'ſtet. 
How is't, my lord? how look you? 

Corn. I have receiv'd a hurt; follow me, Lady,. 
Turn out that eyeleſs villain; throw this ſlave 
Upon the dunghill. Regan, I bleed apace. 
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. N 

| [Exit Corn. led by Regan. 
1ſt. Serv. I'll never care what Wickednels I do, 
If this Man come to Good, 

24, Serv, If She live long, 

And, in the End, meet the old courſe of Death, 
Women will all turn Monſters, 
1/4. Serv. Let's follow the old Earl, and get the Bedlam 


To lead him where he would; his roguiſh Madneſs 


Allows itſelf to any Thing. [Eggs 
- 24, Serv. Go thou; I'll fetch ſome Flax and whites of 
T'apply to's bleeding Face. Now, Heaven help him! 

[Exeunt ſeverally, 
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ACT W. 
SCE NE, An open Country. 
Enter Edgar. 


E T better thus, and known to be comemn'd, 
Than ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd,, To be worft,, 
The loweſt, moſt dejected thing of Fortune, 
Stands ſtill in eſperance ; lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the beſt; N 
The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantial air, that IL embrace! 1 
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The wretch, that thou haft blown unto the worff, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts, 
Enter Glo'ſter, led by an old man. 

"But who comes here? 
My father poorly led? World, world, O world ! 
But that thy ſtrange Mutations make us wait thee, 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. O my good Lord, I have been your tenant, 
And your Father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. 


Glo. Away, get thee away : good friend, be gone; a 


Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. | 
Old Man. You cannot ſee your way. | 
Glo. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes: 
I ſtumbled when 1 ſaw, Full oft 'tis ſeen, 
Our mean ſecures us; and our meer defects 
Prove our commodities, O dear ſon Edgar, 


The food of thy abuſed father's wrath; 


Might 1 but live to ſee thee in my Touch, 
I'd fay, 1 had eyes again! 
Old Man, How now ? who's there? 
Fdz. O Gods! who is't can ſay, I'm at the worſt > 
I'm worſe, than e'er I was. 
Old Man. Tis poor mad Tom, | 
Kdg. And worſe J may be yet: the worſt is not; 
So long as we can ſay, this is the worſt. : 
Old Man. Fellow, where goeſt ? 
Glo. Is it a beggar-man? _ 
old Man. Madman, and beggar too. 
Slo. He has fome reaſon, elſe he could not beg; 
Fth* laſt night's ſtorm 1 ſuch a fellow ſaw; 4 
Which made me think a man, a worm, My ſon 
Came then into my mind; and yet my mind 
Was then ſcarce friends with him. I've heard more ſinee 
As flies to wanton boys, are we to th' Gods; = 
They kill us for their ſport. 
_ Edg. How ſhould this be ? 
Bad is the _— 78 play the fool to ſorrow, _ 
Ang'ring it felf and others. leſs | on 
: Glo. bo that the naked fellow > my —— * 
a Man. Ay, wy lord. 
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Glo. Get thee away : if, for my ſake, 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twain 
I” th' way tow'rd Dover, do it for ancient love; 
And bring ſome Covering for this naked ſgul, 
Whom I'Il intreat to lead me. on 
Old Man, Alack, Sir he is mad. [blind a 
Glo, 'Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead the 
Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleaſure ; 
Above the reſt, be gone. | 
Old Man. Vll bug him the beſt parrel that J have, 
; [Eis. 
Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. , 
Edg. Poor Tom's a· cold; I cannot daub it further, 
Glo. Come hither, fellow. | 
Edg. And yet I muſt; 
Bleſs thy ſweet eyes, they bleed. 
Glo. Know'ſt thou the way to Dover? | 
dg. Both ftile and gate, horſe-way and foot-path : 
poor Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits, Bleſs 
thee, good man, from the foul fiend. Five fiends 
have been in poor Tom at once; of Luſt as Cbidicut; 
Hobbididen, Prince of dumbneſs ; Mahu, of ſtealing ; 
Moby, of murder; and Flibbertigibber, of mopping and 


mowing ; who ſince poſſeſſes chamber-maids and wait- 


ing women, | [plagues, 
Glo. Here, take this purſe, thou whom the heavens 

Have humbled to all ftrokes. That I am wretched, 

Makes thee the happier : heavens deal ſo til]! 

Let the ſuperfluous, and luſt-dieted man, 

That flaves your ordinance, that will not ſee 


» Becauſe he do's not feel, feel your power quickly : 


So diftribution mould undo exceſs, | ; 
And each man have enough. Doft thou know Dover? 
Edy. Ay, maſter. 
G.o, There is a cliff, whoſe high and bending head 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep: 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, Ava 
And 1*1I repair the miſery thou doſt bear, 
With ſomething rich about me: from that place 
I ſhall no leading need, | 
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Edg. Give me thy arm, 
Poor Toms fall lead thee. [Exeunt, 


SCENE, the Duke of Albany's Palace, 


Enter Gonerill, and Edmund. 


Gon. Welcome, my lord, I maryel, our mild huf. 
Not met us on the way. | \ , [band 
Enter Steward, | 
Now, where's your Maſter ? ; | 
Stew, Madam, within; but never man fo chang'd : 
I told him of the army that was landed: 
He ſmil'd at it. I told him you were coming, 
His anſwer was, the worſe, Of Glofter's treachery, 
And of the loyal ſervice of his ſon, | 
When I inform'd him, then he call'd me ſot; 
And told me J had turn'd the wrong ſide out. | 
W hat moſt be ſhould diſlike, ſeems pleaſant to him; 
What like, offenſive. 
Gon. Then ſhall! you go no further, 
It is the cowiſh terror of his ſpirit, 
That dares not undertake : he'll not feel wrongs, 
Which tie him to an anſwer ; our wiſhes on the way 
May prove effects. Back, Edmund, to my brother; 
Haſten his mufters, and conduct his powers. 
I muſt change arms at home, and give the diſtaff 
Into my husband's hands. This truſty ſervant 
Shall paſs between us: you ere long ſhall hear, 
If you dare venture in your own behalf, 
A Miſtreſs's command. Wear this; ſpare fpeech;, «< 
Decline your head, This kiſs, if it durſt ſpeak, 
Would ftretch thy ſpirits up into the air: 
Conceive, and fare thee well. | 
Edm, Y-ours in the ranks of death. | 
Gon. My moſt dear Glo'fler!/ FExit Edmund! 
Oh, the ſtrange difference of man and man! 8 
To thee a Woman's ſervices are due 
My fool uſurps my body, : 
Stew. Madam, here comes my lord. 
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h Enter Albany. 5 

Gon, I have been worth the whiſtle, 

Alb. Oh Gonerill, | 
You are not worth the duſt which the rude wind 
Blows in your face, — I fear your diſpoſition: 
That Nature, which contemns its origine, 

Cannot be border'd certain in it ſelf; 

She that her ſelf will liver and diſ-branch, 
From her material ſap, perforce muſt wither, 
And come to deadly uſe, 

Gen. No more; tis fooliſh, 

All. Wiſdom and goodnels to the vile ſeem vile; 
Filths ſavour but themſelves -—— What have you done? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, | 
Moſt barb'rous, moſt degenerate, have you madded, 
Cou'd my good Brother ſuffer you to do it, 

A man, a Prince by him fo benefited? _ 

If that the hea vas do not their viſible Spirits 
Send quickly down to tame the vile offences, 

Hui 1Micy muſt perforce prey on it ſelf, 

Like monſters he deep. 

Gon, Milk-liver'd man! | 
That bear'lt a cheek for blows, a head for wrong% 
Who haſt not in thy brows an eye diſcerning 
Thine honour, from thy ſuffering ; that not know'ft, 
Fools do theſe villains pity, who are puniſh'd 
Ere they have done their miſchief, Where's thy Drum? 
France reads his Banners in our noiſeleſs land, 
With plumed helm thy ſlayer begins his threats; 

_ Whilſt thou, a moral fool, ſit'ſt ſtill, and ery'ſt, 
„ Alack! why does he ſo 
Alb. See thy ſelf, devil: gr 

Propes deformity ſeems not in the fiend 
So Aorril as in woman. | 

Gon. O. vain fool! - | | : 

Alb. Thou chang'd, and. ſelf-converted thing ! For 

| ſhame, TP 1 
Be-monſter not thy feature, Wer't my fitneſs 
To let theſe hands obey my [boiling] blood, 
They're apt enough to diſlocate and: tear 
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Thy fleſh and bones. Howe'er thou art a fiend» 
A woman's ſhape doth ſhield thee 
Eon, Marry, your manhood now ! 
; Enter Meſſenger. 25 
Meſ. Ob, my good lord, the Duke of Cornwall's dead : 
lain by his ſervant, going to put out 
The other eye of Glo'ſter. 
Alb. Glo'ſter's eyes! 
Meſ. A ſervant, that he bred, thrill'd with remorſe, 
Oppos'd againſt the act; bending his fword 
To his great maſter : who, thereat inrag'd, 
Flew on him, and amongſt them fell'd him dead 3 
But not without that harmful ſtroke, which ſince: 
Hath pluck'd him after. 
Alb. This ſnews you are above, 
You Juſtices, that theſe our nether crimes F.. 
So ſpeedily can venge. But O poor Gloſter 7. 
Loft he his other eye ? | 
Me. Both, both, my lord, s i 
This letter, Madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer 5 
Tis from your ſiſter, | 
Gon, One way, I like this well; | 
But being widow, and my Glo'fter with her, 
May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life. Another way, | 
The news is not ſo tart, I'll read, and anſwer, [Erie 
Alb. Where was his ſon, when they did take his eyes 2 
Meſ. Come with my lady hither, 
AI. He's not here. | 7 
Meſ. No, my good lord, I met him back again; 
Alb. Knows he the wickedneſs ? | 
Meſ. Ay, my good lord, 'twas fie inform'd againſt him 
And quit the houſe of purpoſe, that their puniſhment 
Might have the freer conrſe. be” PA 
Alb. Gls'fter, I live 5 | 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhew'dſt the King, 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend, 
Fell me, what more thou know'ſt. Eueunt: 
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SCENE, Dover. 


Enter Kent, and a Gentleman, 


Rent. The King of France ſo ſuddenly gone back! 
Know you the reaſon ? 

Gent, Something he left imperfect in the State, 
Which ſince his coming forth is thought of, which 
Imports the Kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 
That his Return was moſt requir'd and neceflary. 

Kent, Who hath he left behind him General ? 

Gent. The Mareſchal of France, Monſieur le Far. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the Queen to any de- 
monſtration of grief? EY | 

Gent, I, Sir, ſhe took 'em, read 'em in my preſence 
And now and then an ample tear trill'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd, ſhe was a Queen 
Over her paſſion, which, moſt rebel-like, | 
Sought to be King o'er her. 

Kent. O, then it moy'd ber | 
Sent. But not to Rage. Patience and Sorrow ſtrove 
Which ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt ; you have ſeen 
Sun-ſhine and rain at once ;—her smiles and Tears 
Were like a wetter May. Thoſe happieſt ſmiles, 
That play'd on her ripe lip, ſeem'd not to know 
What gueſts were in her Eyes; which parted thence, 
As pearls from diamonds dropt. In brief, 

Sorrow would be a rarity moſt belav'd, 

If all could ſo become it. A 
Kent, Made ſhe no verbal queſtion ? [Father 
Gent. Yes, once, or twice, ſhe heay'd the Name of 

Pantingly forth, as if it preſt her heart. 

Cry'd, ſiſters! ſiſters Shame of Ladies! ſiſters! 

Rent ! Father! Siſters! what? i'th'ſtorm? i'th' night} 

Let Pity ne'er believe it there ſhe ſhook | 
The holy water from her heay'nly Eyes; 2 

And, Clamour-motion'd, then away ſhe ſtarted 

To deal with grief alone, 

Kent. It is the Stars, IE 
The Stars above us, govern our conditions: 

Elſe one ſelf. mate and mate could not beget Fa 

Such diffrent iſſues. Spoke yon with her 1 a 
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Gent. No. | 
Kent. Was this before the King return'd? . 
Gent, No, ſince, Fe 


Kent. Well, Sir; the poor diſtreſſed Lear 's in town; 
Who ſometimes, in his better tune remembers 
What we are come about; and by no means 
Will yield to ſee his daughter. 

Gent, Why, good Sir? | 

Kent. A ſov'reign ſhame ſo bows him; his unkindnefs, 
That frript her from his Benediction, turn'd her 
To foreign caſualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters; Theſe things fting him 
So venemouſly, that burning ſhame detains him 
From his Cordelia. ; 

Gent, Alack, poor gentleman ! not! 

Kent, OfAlbany's, and Cornwall's Pow'rs you heard 

Gent. Tis fo, they are a-foot. | 

Kent, Well, Sir, I'll bring you to qur maſter Lear, 
And leave you to attend him, Some dear cauſe 
Will in Concealment wrap me up awhile ; 

When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance, Pray, along with me. 
e Exeunt. 


| SCENE, 4 Camp, 7: 
Enter Cordelia, Phyſician, and Soldiers. 


Cor, Alack, 'tis he; why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vext ſea; ſinging aloud; 
Crown'd with rank fumii'ecr, and furrow-weeds, 
With hardocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel,” and all the idle weeds that grow 5 
In our ſuſtaining corn, Send forth a cent'ry; 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, | 
And bring him to our eye. What can man's Wiſdom 
In the Ay two, Fam bereaved ſenfe, : 933 
He, that helps him, take all my outward wortk. 
Phyſ. There are means, Madam: {LOR 
Our foſter nurſe of nature, is repoſe; 
The which he lacks; that to provoke in him, 
Are many Simples operative, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the eye — 45 f 207 FH * 
W N * 


Cor. All bleſt Secrets, 
All you unpubliſh'd Virtues of the Earth, 
Spring with my tears; be aidant, and remediate 
In the good man's diſtreſs! ſeek, ſeek for him; 
Left his ungovern'd rage diſſolve the life, 
That wants the means to lead it. 

Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meſ. News, Madam: 
The Britiſh Pow'rs are marching hitherward, 

Cor. Tis known before. Our e eee ſtands 
In expectation of them. O dear father, 
It is thy bufineſs that Igo about: therefore great France 
My Mourning and important Tears hath pitied, _ 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right: 
Soon may 1 hear, and ſee him! [ Exennt, 


SCENE, Regan's Palace. 
Enter Regan, and Steward, 


Reg. But are my Broxher's Powers ſet forth 2 
Stew. Ay, Madam. | 
Reg. Himſelf in perfon there ? 

Stew. With much adoe 

Your ſiſter is the better ſoldier. 


Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lady at home? 4 


Stew. No, Madam. - | | 
Reg. What. might import my ſiſter's letter to him? 
Stew, I know not, lady. „„ 
Reg. Faith, he is poſted hence on ſerious matter. 
It was great ign'rance, Glo'ſter's eyes being out, 
To let him live, where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againſt us: Edmund, I think, is gone, 


In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch  _ + 


His nighted life: moreover to deſcry 

The ſtrength o'th' ene. P 
Stew, I muſt needs after him, Madam, with my letter. 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth to morrow: ſtay with us 

The ways are dangerous, BI: | 
Stew. I may not, Madam; r 75 

My lady charg'd my duty in this buſines. 
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Reg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? might not you 
Tranſport * purpoſes by word? Belike, 
Something I know not what 
thee much 
Let me unfeal the letter. 
Stew, Madam, I had rather | 
Reg. I know, your lady does not love her husband: 
I'm ſure of that; and, at her late being here, 
She gave ftrange ceiliads, and moſt (peaking looks 
To noble Edmund, 1 know, you're of her boſom. 
Stew, I, Madam ? | 
Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding: you are: I know'ts. 
Therefoge, I do adviſe you, take this note. 
My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk'd, 
And more convenient is he for my hand, 
Than for your lady's; you may gather more : 
If you do find him, pray you, give him this; 
us much from you,. 
I pray, deſire her call her wiſdom to her. So farewe}., 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 


I'll love 


Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 


Stew. Would I could meet him, Madam, I mould ſhew- 
What party I do follow. 


Reg. Fare thee well. | | [Exexnt; 


SCENE, the Country, near Dover. 
Enter Glo'ſter, and Edgar as 4 Peaſant, 


Glo. When ſhall I come to th' top of that ſame hill ? 
Eag. Youdoclimbup it now. Look, how we labour? 
Glo. Methinks, the ground is even. | 

Edg. Horrible ſteep. 

Hark, do you hear the ſea? | 
Glo. No, truly. | 
Edg. Why then your other ſenſes grow imperfe& 


Dy your eyes anguiſh. vr 


Glo. So may it be, indeed. | 
Methinks, thy voice is alter'd; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
In better phraſe and matter than thou didf. £20 

Zag. You're much deceiy'd: in nothing am I chang'd;. 
But in my, garments, _ 7s | | 

Glo, Sure, you're Better ſpoken, 


Edg, 
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Edg. Come on, Sir, here's the place — ſtand ſtill. 
How fearful _ 
And dizry 'tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low! 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew fcarce ſo groſs as beetles. Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers Samphire; dreadful trade! 
Methinks, he ſeems no bigger. than his head. 
The fiſher men, that walk upon the beach, 
Appear like mice; and yond tall anchoring bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her cock; her cock, a buoy 
Almoſt toe ſmall for ſight. The murmuring Surge, 
That on th' unnumber'd idle pebbles chafes, 
Cannot be heard ſo high. I'll look no more, 
Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient light 
- Topple down headlong, 7 
Glo, Set me, where you ſtand. 
Eqdg. Give me your hand: you're now within a foot 
Of th' extream verge: for all below the moon . 
Would I not leap upright. 
Glo. Let go my hand: | 
Here, friend, 's another purſe, in it a Jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking. Fairies, and Gods, 
Proſper it with thee! Go thou further off, 
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 
Edg. Now fare ye well, good Sir. [Seems to go. 
Glo. Wich all my heart. 
Edg. Why do I trifle thus with his deſpair ? 
*Tis done to cure it, 
Glo. O you mighty Gods! | 
This world I do renounce; and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with yur great oppoſeleſs Wills, 
My fnuff and loathed part of nature ſhould 
Burn it felf out. If Edgar live, O bleſs him! 


Now, fellow, fare thee well, Ee leaps and falls az. 18 


Edg. Good Sir, farewel. 2 

And yet I know not how Conceit may rob 
The treaſury of life, when life it ſelf 
Yields to the the Had he been where he thought, 
By this, had tho been paſt. Alive or dead? 
Hoa, you, hear you, friend! Sir! Sir! ſpeak! ! 
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Thus might he paſs, indeed — yet he revives. 
What are you, Sir? | 
Glo. Away, and let me die. [air, 
Eg. Had'ſt thou been aught but Goſs'mer, feathers, 
So many fathom down precipitating, 
Thou'd'ſt ſhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt breathe, 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bleed ſt not; ſpeak, art ſound ? 
Ten maſts at each make not the altitude, 
Which thou haſt perpendicularly fall'n. 
Thy life's a miracle. Speak yet again. 
Glo. But have 1 fall'n, or no? 
Eg. From the dread ſummit of this chalky bourn! 
Look up a height, the ſhrill-gorg'd Lark fo far 
Cannot be ſeen or heard: do but look up. 
Glo. Alack, 1 have no eyes. 
Is wretchednefs depriv'd that benefit, | 
To end it ſelf by death? 'twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the tyrant's rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 
EKdg. Give me your arm. 
Up, ſo——how is't? feel you your legs? you ſtand, 
Glo. Too well, too well. 
Eadg. This is above all ſtrangeneſs, 
Upon the crown o'th' cliff, what thing was that, 
Which parted from you? 
Glo. A poor unfortunate beggar, | 
Edg. As 1 ſtood here below, me hought his eyes 
Were two full meons ; he had a thouſand noſes, 
Horns welk'd, and wav'd like the enridged fea : 
It was ſome fiend. Therefore, thou happy father, 
Think, that the cleareſt yods, who make them honours 
Of men's impoſlibilities, have preſery'd thee, 
Glo. I do remember now: henceforth I'll bear 
Affliction, 'till it do cry out it ſelf, 
Enough, enough, and die. That thing you ſpeak of, 
I took it for a man; often *twould ſay, 
The fiend, the fiend — he led me to that place. 
Eaſy. Bear free and patient thoughts. 
Enter Lear, dreſt madly with flowers. 
But who comes here ? 


The 


The ſafer ſenſe will ne'er accommodate 
His maſter thus. | 

Lear. No, they cannot tonch me for coyning : I 

am the King himſelf, 

Edg. O thou ſide- piereing ſight! | 

Lear, Nature's above art in that reſpect. There's your 
preſs-money, That fellow handles his bow like a crow- 
keeper : draw me a clothier's yard. Look, look, a 
mouſe! Peace, peace; —this piece of toaſted cheeſe will 
do't —— there's my gauntlet, I'll prove it on a giant. 
Bring up the brown bills, O, well flown Barb! ith” 
clout, i'th' clout : bewgh. Give the wo.d, 

- E#Eag. Sweet marjoram. 
Lear. Paſs. 

Glo, 1 know that voice. 

Lear, Ha! Gonerill ! hah! Regan! they flatter'd me 
like a dog, and told me I had white hairs in my beard, 
ere the black ones were there. To ſay ay, and no, to 
every thing that I ſaid —Ay, and no too, was no good 
divinity, When the rain came to wet me once, and the 
wind to make nie chatter; when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding; there J found 'em, there I ſmelt 
'em out: Go to, they are not men o their words; they 
told me, I was every thing: 'tis a lie, I am not ague- 

roof. 
b Glo, The trick of that voice I do well remember: 
Is't not the King? So 

Tear. Ay, every inch a King. | 
When I do ſtare, ſee, how the ſubject quakes. 
I pardon that man's life. What was thy cauſe ? 
Adultery ? thou ſhalt not die; die for adultery ? no, the 
wren goes to't, and the ſmall gilded fly does letcher in 
my ſight, Let copulation thrive : for Glo'ſter's baſtard- 
ſon was kinder to his father, than my daughters got 
'tween the lawful ſheets. To't, luxury, pell-mell; for I 
lack ſoldiers. Behold yon ſimpering Dame, whoſe face 
'tween- her forks preſages ſhow; that minces vir- 
tue, and does ſhake the bead to hear of pleaſure's name. 
The fitchew, nor the ſoyled horſe goes to't with a more 
riotous appetite: down from the waiſt they are cen» 
taurs, tho? women all above: but to the girdle do the 
Gods inherit, beneath is all the fiende, * 

rr > cd there's 
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there's darkneſs, there's the ſulphurous pit, burning, 
ſcalding, ſtench, conſumption : fie, fie, fie; pab, pah; 
ive me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, to 
weeten my imagination! there's money for thee, 
Glo. O, let me kiſs that hand. 
Lear. Let me wipe it firſt, it ſmells of mortality. 
Glo. O ruin'd piece of nature! this great world 


Shall ſo wear out to naught. Do'ſt thou know me? 


Lear. | remember thine eyes well enough! doſt thou 
ſquiny at me? no, do thy worft, blind Cupid; I'll not 
love. Read thou this challenge, mark but the penning 
of it, | 

Glo. Were all the letters ſuns, I could not ſee one.” 

Edg. I would not take this from report ; it is, 

And my heart breaks at it. 
Tear. Read. 

Glo. What, with this caſe of eyes? 

Lear, Oh, ho, are you there with me? no eyes ir 
your head, nor no money in your purſe ? your eyes 
are in a heavy caſe, your purfe in a light; yet you 
ſee how this world goes. 1 a 

Glo. I ſee it feelingly. 

Lear. What, art mad? a man may ſee how this world 
goes, With no eyes. Look with thine ears: ſee, how 
yond juftice rails upon yond {imple thief. Hark in thine 
ear: change places, and handy-dandy, which is the 
juſtice, which is the thief ? Thou haſt ſeen a farmer's 
dog bark at a beggar? 

Glo. Ay, Sir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? there thou 
might 'ſt behold the great image of authority; a dog's 
obey'd in office. ; 

Thou raſcal-beadle. hold thy bloody hand? N 
W hy doſt thou laſh that whore? ſtrip thy own back; 

Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind, 

For which thou whip'ſt her. Th” uſurer hangs the 
cozener. 

Through tatter'd cloaths ſmall vices do appear; 

Robes and furr'd gowns hide all, Plate ſins with gold, 

And the ſtrong lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks: 

Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it, N 
one 


A 


/ 


None does offend, none, I ſay, none; I'll able em; 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the pow'r 

To ſeal th' atcuſer's lips, Get thee glaſs eyes, 

And, like a ſcuryy politician, ſeem 

To ſee the things thou do'ſt not. [der, fo. 

Now, now, now, now. Pull off my boots: harder, har- 
Edg. O matter and impertinency mixt, 

Reaſon in madneſs ! : 


Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Glo'ſeer 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither : 
Thou know 't, the firſt time that we ſmell the air, 
We wawle and cry, I will preach to thee : mark -— 

Glo. Alack, alack the day! 

Tear. When we are born, we cry, that we are come 


To this great Stage of fools. — This a good block !— 
It were a delicate ſtratagem to ſhooe 


A troop of horſe with Felt; Lil put't in proof; 
And when I've ſtol'n upon theſe ſons-in-law, 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill 


Enter a Gentleman, bio Attendants. 


Gent. O, here he is, lay hand upon him; Sir, 
Your moſt dear daughter 

Lear. No reſcue? what, a priſoner ? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune, Uſe me well, 


You ſhall have ranſom, Let me have ſurgeons, 
I am cut to th* brains. "Os 


Gent. You ſhall have any thing. 

Lear. No ſeconds? all my ſelf? 
Why this would make a man, a man of ſalt; 
To uſe his eyes for garden-water-pots, 
And laying autumn's duſt, I will die bravely, 
Like a ſmug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial: 
Come, come, Iam a Ki 


Gent. You ate a royal one, and we obey you, 
Lear. Then there's life in't. , 


You ſhall get it by running: a, fa, fa, fa. Exit. 

Gent. A ſight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch, 
Paft ſpeaking of ina King. Thou haſt one daughter, 
Who redeems nature from the general curſe 


My Maſters, know you that? | 


Come, an you get it, 
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"Which twain have brought her to. 
Edg. Hail, gentle Sir. | 
Gent. Sir, [ped you: what's your Will ? | 
Edg. Do you hear ought, Sir, of a battel toward? 
Gent. Moſt ſure, and vulgar: every one hears that, 
Which can diſtinguiſh ſound. | 
Edg. But by your favour, 
How near's the other army ? 
Gent, Near, and on ſpeedy foot: the main deſcry 
Stands on the hourly thought. 
Edg. 1 thank you, Sir: That's all, 
Gent, Though that the Queen on ſpecial cauſe is here, 
Her army is moy'd on. Exit. 
Edg, I thank you, Sir. | 
Glo. You ever gentle Gods, take my breath from me; 
Let not my worfer ſpirit tempt me again 
To die before you pleaſe, | 
Edg. Well pray you, father. 
Glo. Now, good Sir, what are you? | 
Edg. A moſt poor man, made tame to fortune's blows; 
Who by the Art of known and feeling ſorrows, F 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand, 


IN lead you to ſome biding. 
Glo, Hearty thanks; 

The bounty and the benizon of heay'n 

To boot, and boot! 84 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. A proclaim'd prize! moſt happy! 
That eyeleſs head of thine was firſt fram'd fleſh, 
To raiſe my fortunes. Old unhappy traitor, 
Briefly thy felf remember: the ſword is out, 
That mult deſtroy thee. | * 

Gla. Let thy friendly hand 
Put ſtrength enough to't. 

Stew. Wherefore bold peaſant, 

'Dar'f thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ? hence, 
Leſt that th' infection of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee, Let go his arm. | | 
Edg. Chill not let go, Zir, without vurther *cafion:; 
Stew. Let go, flaye, or thou dy'ſt. | 20 
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Edg. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let poor 
volk paſs: and 'chud ha' been zwagger'd out ot my life, 
*twould not ha%een zo long as 'tis by a vort-night. 
Nay, come not near th' old man: keep out, che vor'y e, 
or ice try whether your coſtard or my bat be the har- 
der ; chill be plain with you. 

Stew. Out, dunghill! WER 

Edg. Chill pick your teeth, Zir: come, no matter 
vor your foyns. Edgar knocks him down. 

Stew, Slaye thou haſt ſlain me: villain, take my purſe, 
If ever thou will thrive, bury my body, 

And give the letters, which thou find'ſt about me, 
To Edmund Earl of Glo'ſteg : ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh party, Oh, untimely death! 


Dies. 

Edg. I know thee well, a ſerviceable villain; l 
As duteous to the vices of thy Miſtreſs, 
As badneſs would defire. 5 

Glo. What, is he dead? 

| Edg. Sit you down, father : reſt. you. 

Let's ſee theſe pockets; the letters, that he ſpeaks of, 
May be my friends: he's dead; I'm only ſorry, 
He had no other death's-man. Let us ſee 
By your leave, gentle wax and manners blame us 
| not: 

To know our enemies minds, we rip their hearts, 
Their papers are more lawful. | 
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Reads the Letter. 


- 


| Let our reciprocal vows be remembred. You have many 
opportunities to cut him off: if your Will want not, time 
and place will be ſruitfully offer'd. There is nothing done, 

if he return the conqueror. Then am I the priſoner, and 
his bed my goal; from the loathed warmth whereof de- 
liver me, and ſupply the place for your labour. _ 


Your (wife, ſo I would ſay) affedtionate 
Servant, Gonerill, 


Oh, undiſtinguiſh'd ſpace of woman's Will! 

A plot upon her virtuous husband's life, | 

And the exchange my brother. Here, i'th'ſands 
D 2 DD bf 
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Thee I'll rake up, the poſt unſanctified 
Of murth'rous letchers: and in the mature time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the ſight 
Of the death- practis'd Duke: for him 'tis well, 
That of thy death and buſineſs J can tell. 

Glo. The King is mad; how ſtiff is my vile ſen 
That I ſtand up, and have ingenious Feeling 
Of my huge ſorrows! better I were diſtract, 
So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my griefs; 


Drum afar off. 
And woes, by wrong imaginations, lol: * Cs 
The knowledge of themſelves, * 
Eag. Give me your hand: 
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. 
Come, father, I'll beſtow you with a friend. [Exeuzt. 


SCENE changes to a Chamber. 


Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Phyſician. 


Cor, O, thou good Kent, how ſhall 1 live and work, 
To match thy Goodneſs? life will be too ſhort, 
And ev'ry meaſure fail me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg'd, Madam, is o'erpaid ; 

All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo, 
Cor. Be better ſuited; | 
Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer hours: 
I pr'ythee, put them off. a 
Kent. Pardon, dear Madam, 
Yet to be known, ſhortens my made intent; 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time and I think meet. | — 
Dor. Then be it fo, | BOK 
My lord. How does the King? [ Ty the Phy ſician. 
Phyſ. Madam, fleeps ſtill. | 
Cor. O ye kind Gods! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature; 
Th' untun'd and jarring ſenſes, O, wind up 
Of this child- changed father, 
P yſ. Pleaſe your Majeſty, 
That we may, wake the King, he bath ſlept long 
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Cor. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
I'th' ſway of your own will: is he array'd? 
Enter Lear in a chair, carried by ſervants. 

Phyſ. Ay, Madam; in the heavineſs of ſleep, 
We put freſh garments on him. | 
Be by, good Madam, when we do awake him; 
J doubt not of his temperance. ; 

Cor. O my dear father! Reſtauration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiſs 
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two ſiſters 
Have in thy reverence made! 

Kent, Kind and deareſt Princeſs! 

Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe white lakes 
Did challenge pity of them. Was this a face, 
To be expos'd againſt the warring winds ? | 
To ftand againſt the deep, dread-bolted Thunder? 
In the moſt terrible and nimble Stroke | 
Of quick, croſs Lightning? To watch poor Perdue, 
With this thin Helm? — My very Enemy's Dog, 
Though he had bit me, ſhou'd have ſtood That Night 
Againſt my fire: And waſt thou fain, poor Father, 
To hovel thee with ſwine and regues forlorn, 
In ſhort and muſty ſtraw? alack, alack! 


Tis wonder, that thy life and wits, at once, 


Had not concluded all, — He wakes; ſpeak to him, 
Phyſ. Madam, do you; tis fitteſt. 
Cor, How does my royal lord? how fares yourMajeſty? 


Lear. You do me wrong to take me out o'th' grave; 


Thou art a ſoul in bliſs, but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire; that mine own tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me? 


Lear, You are a ſpirit, I know; when did you die? 


Gor, Still, (till, far wide Sf 
Phyſ. He's fcirce awake, let him alone awhile, 
Lear. Where have I been? where am [? fair day-light ? 
I'm mightily abus'd ; 1 ſhould even die with pity, 
To ſee another thus, I know not what to ſay; 
1 will not ſwear, theſe are my hands: let's fee, 
1 feel this pin prick : would, I were aſſur'd 
Of. my condition. „ | 
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Cor, O look upon me, Sir, 
And hold your hand in benediction o'er me. 
No, Sir, you muſt not kneel, 
Lear. Pray, do not mock me; 
Jam a very fooliſh fond old man, 
Fourſcore and upward; and to deal plainly, 


1 fear, I am not in my perfect mind. 


* 


To be my child Cordelia. 


Methinks, 1 ſhould know you, and know this man; 
Yet I am doubtful : for I'm mainly ignorant, 

What place this is; and all the skill J have, 
Remembers not theſe garments; nay, I know not g 
Where I did lodge laſt night. Do not laugh at me, 
For, as I am a man, I think, this lady 


Cor. And io I am; I am. not. 

Lear. Be your tears wet? yes, faith; I pray you, weep 
If zou have poiſon for me, I will drink it; 

J know, you do not love me; for your ſiſters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not. 

Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe, 

Lear, Am I in France? 

F ent, In your own kingdom, Sir. 

Lear. Do not aduſe me. 

Phyſ. Be comforted, good Madam; the great Rage, 
You fee, is cur'd in him: — and, yet, *twere Danger 
To make him even o'er the Time, h'as loſt. 

Pefire him to go in; trouble him no more, 
Till further ſettling, 

Cor, Will't pleate your Highneſs walk? 

Tear. You muſt bear with me; | 1 
Pray you now, forget and forgive; | 
Jam old and Coliſh, | [ Exeunt Lear, Cord. 

Phyſ, and Attendants, 
Manent Kent and Gentleman. 


Gent, Holds it true, Sir, that the Duke of Cora wan 


was ſo flain? 
Ken!; Moſt cer ain, Sir. | 
Ent, Who is Conductor of his people? 
Kent, As 'wis faid, the Baſtard Son of Glo'ſier. 


— 
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Gent, They ſay, Edgar, his baniſht Son, is with the 
Earl of Kent in Germany. 


Kent, Report is changeable; Tis time to look about: 
the Powers of the Kingdom approach apace. 


Gent, The Arbitrament is like to be bloody. 

Fare you wel), Sir, Exit Gent, 

Kent, My Point and Period will be throughly wrought, 
Or well, or ill, as this day's Baitle's fought, 


[Exit Kent, 


— 
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KA 
8 CE N E, A Camp. 
Euter Edmund, Regan, Gentlemen, and Soldiers. 


Edm. NOW of the Duke, if his laſt purpoſe hold, 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by aught, 
To change the courſe ? he's full of Alteration, 
And ſelf-reproving: bring his conſtant pleaſure, 
Reg. Our ſift r's man is certainly miſcarry'd, 
Eqdm. Tis to be doubted, - Madam. 
Reg. Now, ſweet lord, 
You know the goodneſs I intend _ you: 
Tell me but truly, but then ſpeak the truth, 
Do you. not love my ſiſter? | 
Edm. In honour'd love. | 
Reg. But have you never found my brother's way 
To the fore-fended place? | 
Edm. No, by mine honour, Madam. 
Reg. I never ſhall endure her; dear my lord, 
Be not familiar with her, 
Eqdm, Fear not; ſhe, and the Duke her husband 
Enter Albany, Gonerill, and Soldiers, 
Gon, 1'd rather loſe the Battle, than that Siſter 


Should looſen him and Me. | [Af de. 


Alb. Our very loving ſiſter, well be met: 
Sir, this hear, the King is come to his daughter, 
With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 
Forc'd to cry out. Where I could not be honeſt, 
I never yet was valiant : fore this buſineſs, 
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It toucheth us, as France invades our Land, 
(Not holds the King, with others, whom, I fear, 
Moſt juſt and heavy cauſes make oppoſe,) 
Em. Sir, you ſpeak nobly, : 

— 3 hy — this reaſon'd ? 

n. Combine together gainſt the enemy: 

For theſe domeftick and particalur broils F 
Are not the queſtion here, | 

Edam. I ſhall attend you preſently at your Tent. 


Alb, Let's then determine Wit , o 
On: cur prididiliing ith th'Antieat of war 


Reg. Siſter, you'll go wi ? 
_— 7 go with us? 
Reg. Tis moſt convenient, pray you, go with us. 
Gon. Oh ho, 1 know the dad At will go. ; 

As they are going out, Enter Edgar diſguis'd. 
Edg. If e er your Grace had ſpeech with man ſo poor, 
Hear me one word. 

ſpeak. 


* 


Alb, I'll overtake you: 4 
Exeunt Edm. Reg. Gon. and Attendants. 

Edg. Before you fight the battel, ope this letter. 
If you have vict'ry, let the trumpet ſound 
For him that brought it: wretched though I ſeem, 

I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If you miſcarry, 
Your buſineſs of the world hath fo an end, 
And machination ceaſes, Fortune love you ! 
Alb. Stay, 'till I've read the leiter. 
Edg. I was forbid it. 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herald cry, 
And l'll appear again. | | A Zxit. 

Alb. Why, fare thee well; I wil o'erlook thy paper, 

| Re-enter Edmund, N | 
Eadm. The Enemy's in view, draw up your Powers, 
Hard is the gueſs of their true firengih and forces, 
By diligent diſcovery; bur your hafte | 
Is now urg'd on you. 

Alb, We will greet the time. „ nan. 
Fm. To both thefe ſifters have 1 ſworn my love: 
Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 

Are of the adder, Which of them ſhall I take? 


Both 


Both? one? or neither? neither can be enjoy'd, 
If both remain alive: to take the widow, | 
Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Gonerill; 

And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide, 

Her husband being alive, Now then, we'll uſe 
His countenance for the battel; which being done, 
Let her, who would be rid of him, deviſe 

His ſpeedy taking off. As for the mercy 

* Which he intends to Tear and to Cordelia, 

The battle done, and they within our power, 
Shall never fee his pardon : for my ftate 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate, Exit. 


S CE N E, another open Field. 


Alarum within, Enter with drum and colours, Lear, 
Cordelia, and ſoldiers over the ſtage, and exeunt. 


Ener Edgar and Glo'ſter. 


Fdg. Here, father, take the ſhadow of this tree 
For your good Hoſt; pray, that the right may thrive: 
If eyer I return to you again, | 
In bring you comfort. 

Glo, Grace be with you, Sir! [Exit Edgar, 

[ Alarum, and retreat, within, 
9 Re-enter Edgar. 

Edg. Away, old man; give me thy hand, away; 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter ta'en, 

Give me thy hand. Come on. Wes 
Glo, No further, Sir; a man may rot even here. 
Edg. What in ill thoughts again? men muſt endure 

Their going hence, ev'n as their coming hither: 

Ripenels is all; come on. 3 

Glo. And that's true too. Exeunt. 

Enter in Conqueſt, with Drum and Colours, Edmund; 
Lear and Cordelia, as priſoners ; Soldiers, . 
Edm. Some Officers take them awayy good guard, 

Until their greater pleaſures firſt be known, 

That are to cenſure them. | 
Cor. We're not the firſt, 

Who with beſt meaning have incurr'd the worft ; 

For thee, oppreffed King, am I caſt down; 
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My ſelf could elſe out-frown falſe fortune's frown? 
Shall we not ſee theſe daughters and theſe ſiſters? 
Lear, No, no, no, no; come, let's away to priſon z 
We two alone will ſing, like birds i'th' cage: 
When thou doſt ask me Bleſling, 1'll kneel down, 
And ask of thee Forgiveneſs : ſo we'll live, 
And pray, and fing, and tell old tales, and Jaugh 
At gilded butterflies : and hear poor rogues 
Talk of Court-news, and we'll talk with them too, 
Who loſes, and who wins; who's in, who's out: 
And take upon's the myſtery of things, 
As it we were God's ſpies. And we'll wear out, 
In a wall'd priſon, packs and ſects of Great ones, 
That ebb and flow by th' moon. | | 
Edm, Take them away. 
Leur. Upon ſuch Sacrifices, my Cordelia, 
The Gods themſelves throw incenſe. Have I caught thee? 
He that parts us, ſhall bring a brand from heav'n, 
And fire us hence, like foxes; wipe thine eye, 
The good-jers ſhill deyour them, fleſh and fell, 
Ere they ſhall make us weep; we'll ſee 'em ſtarv'd firſt, 
Come. [Ex, Lear and Cordelia guarded, 
Edm, Come hi her, Captain, hark. 
Take thou this note; go, follow them to prifun, 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee; if thou Jo | 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 
To noble fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Are as the time is; to be tender- minded 
Do's not become a ſword; My great employment 
Will not bear queſtion; either ſay, thou'lt do't; 
Or thrive by other means. 
Capt. 1'll do't, my lord. 
Eam. About it, and write happy, when thou'ſt done. 
Mark, I fay, inſtantly ; and carry it fo, 
As I have ſet it down. [Exit Captain. 


Flouriſb. Enter Albany, Gonerill, Regan, and Soldiers. 


Alb. Sir, you have ſhew'd to day your valiant ſtrain, 
And fortune led you well: you have the Captives, 
Who were the oppoſites of this day's ſtrife: 

We do require them of yon, ſo to uſe them, 


As 
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As we ſhall find their merits and our ſafety 
May equally determine. 
Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 
Torſend the old and miſerable King 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard; _ 
Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 
To pluck the common boſoms on his ſide; 
And turn our impreſt launces in our eyes, 
Which do command them. With him I ſent the Queen z 
My reaſon all the ſame; and they are ready 
To morrow, or at further ſpace, t'appear 
Where you ſhall hold your Seſſion. At this time, 
We ſweat and bleed; the Friend hath loſt his Friend; 
And the beſt Quarrels, in the Heit, are curſt 
By thoſe that feel their Sharpneſs, — — 
The Queſtion of Cordelia, and her Father, 
Requires a fitter Place. 
Alb. Sir, by your patience, f 
I hold you but a Subject of this war, 5 
Not as a Brother. F 
Reg. That's as we liſt to grace him. 
Methinks, our pleaſure might have been demanded, ? 
Ere you had (poke ſo far. He led our Pow'rs; 
Bore the Commiſſion of my Place and Perſon; 
The which immediacy may well ſtand up, 
And call it ſelf your brother. 
Gon. Not ſo hot: | | 
In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 
More than in your advancement. 
Reg. In my Right, 
By me inveſted, he compeers the beft, 
Alb. That were the moſt, if he ſhould husband.youg 
Reg. Jeſters do oft prove Prophets. . | 
Gon, Holla, holla! | 
That eye that told you ſo, look'd but a ſquint. | 
Reg. Lady, I am not well, elſe I ſhould anſwer.. + | 
From a full-flowing ſtomach, General, | | | 
Take thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimony, 
Diſpoſe of them, of me; the walls are thine; - 
Witneſs the World, that 1 create thee here 
My lord and maſter, | 


E 


rr 


C 9.2. 


ty FING LEAR. 
Gon, Mean you to enjoy him? 

Alb, The Lett alone lies not in your good Wil. 
Edm, Nor in thine, lord. 

Alb. Hal-blooded fellow, yes. 

Reg. Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my Title thine, 
Alb, Stay yet; hear reaſon : Edmund, I arreſt thee 

On capital treaſon; and, in thy Arreſt, 

This gilded Serpent: for your Claim, fair ſiſter, 

1 bar it in the intereſt of my wife; 

*Tis ſhe is ſub- contracted to this lord, 

And I, her husband, contradict your banes. 

If you will marry, make your loves to me, 

My lady is beſpoke. 
Gon. An enterlude! 
Alb. Thou art arm'd, Glo'fter ; let the trumpet ſound; 

If none appear to prove upon thy perſon 

Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 

There is my Pledge : 1']] prove it on thy heart, 

Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſs 

Than | have here — thee. 

Reg. Sick, O ſic | 
Gon, If not, I'll ne'er truſt poiſon: [Aſids. 
Edm. There's my exchange; what in the world he is, 

That names. me Traitor, villain-like he lies; 

Call by thy trumpet: he that dares approach, 

On him, on you, (who not?) I will maintain 

My truth and honour firmly. 

Als, A herald, ho! 
Enter 4 Herald, 

Truft to thy ſingle virtue; for thy ſoldiers, 

Ali levied in my name, have in my name 

Took their diſcharge. 

Reg. This ſickneſs grows upon me. | 
Alb, She is not well, convey her to my Tent. 


Exit Reg. led. 


Come hither, herald, let the trumpet ſound, 
And read out this [4 rrumpet ſounds. 


— 


Herald 
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| Herald reads. 
an) man of Quality, or Degree within the lifts of the 
army, will maintain upon Edmund ſuppoſed Earl of 
Glo'ſter, that he is a manifold trawor, let him appear 
by the third ſound of the trumpet : he is bold in his 


11 


deſence. 1 trumpet. 
Her. Again. 2 trum pet. 
Her. Again. | 3 ftrumpet. 

Trampet anſwers, within, 


Enter Edgar, armed. 


Alb. Ask him bis purpoſes, why he appears, 
Upon this Call o'th' trumpet. 
Her, What are you? 
Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer 
This preſent ſummons ? 
Ede. Know, my name is loſt 
By treaſon's tooth bare-gnawn, and canket-bit ; 
Yet I am noble, as the Adveiſary 
] come to cope. 
Alb, Which is that Adverſary ? 
Edg. What's he, that ſpeaks for Edmund Ea:l of Gloſter ? 
Fdm. Himſelf; what ſay'ſt thou to him? 
Edg. Draw thy Sword, 
That if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee juſtice ; here is mine 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine Honours, 
My Oath, and my Profeſſion, I protelt, 
Maugre thy ſtrength, place, youth, and eminence, 
- Spite of thy victor-ſ word, and fire-new fortune, 
Thy valour and thy heart, thou art a traitor; 
Falſe to thy Gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Conſpirant 'gaiaſt this high illuſtrious Prince, 
And from th* extremeſt upward of thy head, 
To the deſcent and duft below thy foot, 
A moſt toad-ſpotted traitor. Say thou, no; 
This ſword, this arm, and my beſt ſpirits are bent 


To prove upon thy heart, whereto I ſpeak 
Thou lieſt. ? f on 


Zam. 
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Edm, In Wiſdom 1 ſhould ask thy name; 
But ſince thy ou ſide looks ſo fair and warlike, 
And that thy tongue ſome Say of Breeding breathes ; 
What ſafe and nicely 1 might well delay 
By rule of Knight-hoeod, I diſdain and ſpurn : 

Back do I toſs theſe treaſons to thy head, 
With the hell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart; 
Which (for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe) 
This {word of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 
W here thou ſhalt reſt for ever. Trumpets, ſpeak, 
[ Alarum, Fight. 
Gon, O, ſave him, ſave him; This is Practice, 
Glo'ſter : 

By th' law of war, thou waſt not bound to anſwer 
An unknown vg ee. z thou art not yanquiſh'd, 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. | 

Alb, Shut your mouth, Dame, 
Or with this paper I ſhall ſtop it; 
Thou worſe than any thing, read thine own evil: 
No tearing, lady ; I perceive you know it. i 

Gon. Say, if I do; the Laws are mine, not thine 7 * 
Who can arraign me for't? 

Alb, Monſter, know'ſt thou this paper? 

Gon, Ask me not, what I know [Exit Gon. 

Alb, Go after her, ſhe's deſperate, govern her, 

Edm. What you have charg'd me with, That I have done, 
nd more, much more; the time will bring it out. 

Tis paſt, and ſo am I: but what art thou, 

That haſt this fortune on me? If thou'rt noble, 

I do forgive thee. _ | 
Edg. Let's exchinge charity: 

I am no leſs in blood than thou art, Edmund; 

If more, the more thou'ſt wrong'd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon, 

The Gods are juſt, and four pleaſant vices 

Make inftruments to ſcoiirieuss 

The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 

Coſt him his. eyes. | 

Edm, Thou'ſt ſpoken right, dis true, 
The wheel is come full circ e; J am here. 


Als, 
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Alb. Methought thy very gate did propheſie 
A royal Nobleneſs 5 [ de . — 
Let Sorrow ſplit my heart, if ever I 
Did hate thee, or thy father! 
Edg. Worthy Prince, I know't. 
Alb. Where have you hid your ſelf? 
How have you known the miſeries of your father ? 
Edg. By nurſing them, my lord. Lift a brief tale, 
And when 'tis told, O, that my heart would burſt! — 
The bloody Proclamation to eſcape, 
That follow'd me ſo ner, (O our lives ſweetneſs ! 
That we the pain of death would hourly bear, 
Rather than tie at once) taught me to ſhift 
Into a mad-man's rags; t' aſſume a S-mblance, 
The very Dogs diſdain'd : and in this habit 
Met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
Their precious gems new loſt ; became his gvide, 
Led bim, begg'd for him, ſav'd him from deſpair 
Never (O fault!) reveal'd my felf unto him, 
Until ſome half hour paſt, when I was arm'd, 
Not ſure, though hoping of this good ſucceſs, 
I ask'd his blefling, and from firſt to lift 
Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd heart, 
| Alack, too weak the Conflii to ſupport, 
Twixt two extremes of paſlion, joy and grief, 
Burſt ſmilingly, 
Baſt. This ſpeech of yours hath mov'd me, 
And fhiall, perchance, do good; but ſpeak you on, 
You look, as you had ſomething more to ſay, 
Alb, If there be more, more woful, hold it in, 
For I am almoſt ready to diſſolve, 
Hearing of this. | 
Edg, —— This would have ſeem'd a Period, 
To ſuch as love not Sorrow : but Another, 
To amplify too much, would make much more, 
And top Extremity ! 
Whilſt I was big in Clamour, there came a Man, 
Who having ſeen me in my worſer State, ; 
Shunn'd my abhorr'd Society; but now findin 
Who 'twas, had fo endur'd, with his ſtrong Arms 
He faſten'd on my Neck ; and bellow'd out, 
1 5 As 
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As he'd burft Heaven; threw him on my Father; 
Teld the moſt piteons tale of Lear and him, 
That ever Ear receiv'dz which in recounting 
His Grief grew puiſſant, and the Strings of Life 
Began to crack, — Twice then the Trumpets ſounded, 
And there 1 left him trauuc'd. 

Alb. But who was this? 

Eg. Kent, Sit; the baniſh'd Kent, who in diſguiſe 
Follow'd his enemy King, and did him Service 
Improper for a Slave, 

Enter a Gentleman. » 

Gent. Help, help! | ; 

Edg. What kind of help ? 

Alb, Speak, man. 


Edg. What means this bloody Knife ? [heart 
Gent. Tis hot, it ſmokes; it came even from the 
Of — O! ſhe's dead. 


Alb, Who's dead ? ſpeak, man, | 
Gent. Your lady, Sir, yeur lady; and her ſiſter 
| By her is poiſon'd ; ſhe confeſſes it. | 
Edm. I was contracted to them both; all three 
Now marry in an inſtant, | 
Edg. Here comes Kent. 
Enter Kent, 
Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead. 
[Gonerill and hop n's bodies brought oat. 
This Judgement of the heav'ns, that makes us tremble, 
Touches us not With pity.— O! is this He: 
The time will not allow the compliment, 
W hich very manners urge. 
Kent, I am come | — 
To bid my King and Maſter aye good night; 
Is he not here? 5 
Alb. Great thing of us forgot! 
Speak, Edmund, where's the King? and where's Cordelia: 
See 'ſt thou this Object, Rent? 
Kent. Alack, why thus? | 
Edm. Yet Edmund was belov'd : 
The one the other poiſon'd for my ſake, 
And after flew her ſelf 
Alb. Even ſo; cover their faces, 
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Fam, I pant for life; ſome good 1 mean to do, 
Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend, 
(Be brief) into the Caftle; for my Writ 
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia : 
Nay, ſend in time. 
Alb, Run, run, O run 
Edg. To whom, my lord? who has the office ? 
Send thy token of reprieve. 
Edm, Well thought on, take my ſword, 
Give it the Captain — - - | 
4 Eayg. Haſte thee for life. [Exit Meſſengers 
Edm. He hath Commiſſion from thy wife and me 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
To lay the blame upon bee own deſpair. : 
Alb, The Gods defend her! bear him hence a while, 
[Edmund is born off. 


Enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in his arms. 


Lear, Howl, howl, how], howl, — O you are men 
of ſtone, | it 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo, | 
That heaven's vault ſhould crack: ſhe's gone for ever! 
I know when one is dead, and when one lives; 
She's dead as earth! lend me a looking-glaſs, 
If that her Breath will miſt or ſtain the ſtone, 
Why then ſhe lives. 
Kent. Is this the promis'd End? 
Lear, This feather ftirs, ſhe lives; if it be ſo, 
It is a chance. which does redeem all forrows, 
That eyer I have felt, a 
, Kent, O my good maſter! Xrecling. 
Lear. Pr'ythee, away | 
Edg. 'Tis noble Kent, your friend. | 
Lear. A plague upon you, murth'rous traitors all! 
I might have fay'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever! 
Cordelia, Cordelia, ſtay a little. Ha- ; 
What is't thou ſay'ft ? her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle and low; an excellent thing in woman. 
I kill'd the flave, that was a hanging thee, 
Gent. Tis true, my lords, he did. 
Lear, Did I not, fellow ? | 
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Le ſeen the day, with my good biting faulchion- 
I would have made them skip: I am old now, 
And theſe ſame croſles ſpoil me. Who are you ? 
Mine eyes are none o' th' beſt.— I'll tell you ſtrait. 
Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe lov'd and hated, 
One of them we behold. 
Lear. Are you not Kent? 
Kent. The ſame; your ſervant Kent; 
Where is your ſeryant Caius? 
' Lear. Twas a good fellow, I can tell you that, 
He'd ſtrike, and quickly too: — he's dead and rotten; > 
Kent. No, my good lord, I am the very man, — 
Lear. I'll fee that ſtrait. 
Kent. That, from your firſt of difference and decay, 
Have follow'd your ſad ſteps — ; 
Lear, You're welcome hither. dead: 
Kent. Nor no man elſe; — all's cheerleſs, dark, and 
Your eldeſt daughters have fore-done themſelves, 
And deſp'rately are de. * 
Lear, Ay ſo I think. . TEE 
Alb. He knows not what he ſays; and vain is xt, 
That we preſent us to him. | 
Edg. Very bootleſs. 
1 Enter a Meſſenger, 
Meſ. Edmund is dead, my lord. 
Alb. That's but a trifle. | 
You lords and noble friends, know our intent; 
What Comfort to this great Decay may come, 
Shall be apply'd. For us we will reſign, 
During the FA of this old Majeſty, 
To him our abſolute power : to you, your Rights, _ 
[To Edgar. 
With boot, and ſuch addition as your: honours 
Have more than merited.. All friends ſhall taſte 
The wages of their virtue, .and all foes | 
The cup of their deſervings: O ſee, fee —- 
Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd : no, no, no life. 
Why ſhoald a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, 
And thou no breath at all? thou'lt come. no more, 
Never, never, never, never, never —— 
Pray you undo this button. Thank you, Sir; 
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Do you ſee this? look on her, look on her lips, 
Look there, look there — | He dies. 
Edg. Je faints; wy lord, — | 
Kent. Break heart, I pr'ythee break 
' Edg. Look up, my lord. lhim; 
Kent. Vex not his Ghoſt: O let him paſs! he hates 
That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch him out longer, 
Edg. He is gone, indeed, | 
Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd ſo long: 
e but uſurpt his life. | | 
Alb. Bear them from hence, our preſent buſineſs 
Is general woe: friends of my ſoul. you twain 
Rule in this Realm, and the gor'd State ſuſtain, 
Kent. I have a journey, Sir, ſhortly to go; 
My maſter calls me; I muſt not ſay, no. Dies. 
Alb, The weight of this ſad time we muſt obey, 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath born moſt; we, that are young, 
Shall never ſee ſo much, nor live ſo long. 


[Exeunt with a dead March, 
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£DVERTISEMENT. # 


7 HER EAS R. Walker, with his Accomplices, have 
printed and publiſh'd ſeveral of Shakeſpear's Plays ; 

and to ſcreen their innumerable Errors, adyectiſe, That 
they are Printed as they are ated, and Induftriouſly 
report, that the ſaid Plays are printed from Copies made 
ule of at the Theatres: I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
to the Proprietors, whoſe Right is bafely invaded, as 


g 
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well as in Defence'of Myſelf, That no Perſon ever had, 


directly or indirectly from me, any ſuch Copy or Co- 


piesz neither wou'd I be acceſſary on any Account. 


in Impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, ' Pirated, 
and Maim'd Editions, as are publiſh'd by the faid 
R. Walker, | 


w. CHET WOOD, prompter to His 
Majeſty's Company of Comedians at 
the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, 


